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2ist yEar.—1848-9, 

Canton. Mr Loomis on his arrival 
commenced the laber of establishing 
a floating Bethel at Whampoa, in 
which both seamen and residents 
participated with much liberality.— 
His congregations en shore were large 
and attentive. 

Honotutv. The labors of Mr. 
Damon are briefly described in the 
Annual Report as follows: “In his 
annual intercourse on ship-board and 
in his study and reading room with 
from 6,000 te 10,000 seamen, of not 
less than ten different nations; in 
preaching to them the Gospel; in dis- 
tributing among them Bibles, relig- 
ious books and tracts; in issuing for 
them monthly 2,000 copies of , the 
“Friend”; in maintaining an exten- 
sive cotrespondence with them and 
their friends; superintending an in- 
teresting Sabbath School; visiting 
weekly the sick in the two hospitals, 
and the deserters and mutineers in 
the common prison; in keeping alive 


the subject of temperance ; in raising 


an average of $1,000 per annum for 
his paper, and of late some $2,500 for 


JANUARY, 


1858. No. 5 


the necessary enlargement of the 
chapel, it is obvious that he must be 
as busy as any sailor in a gale clawing 
off a lee-shore, or any minister of the 
gospel in his parish.” 

Lanarna. Mr. Taylor with his wife, 
the daughter of Rev. Mr. Thurston, 
missionary, born on the Islands, reach- 
ed his station July 14, and entered 
upon his work with much energy and 
acceptance. 

At Hilo, Mr. Coan still continued his 
abundant labors, preaching often to 
congregations of seamen equal in size 
to many congregations in New Eng- 
land. 


Havre, Borpraux, Marsrinites.— 
Messrs. Adams, Schiep, and Hastings 
pursued their work at these’ several 
ports of France with good success, 
and with honor to the Society and to 
the country. Said the latter: “The 


character of our dear America is now 


the study of the old world. States- 
men will judge us by our writings, our 
laws, and the statistics of government, 
but the common people on these 
shores will judge us by our navy and 
merchant service ; and earnest labor 
in behalf of our seamen is of unspeak- 
able importance in the great effort to 
evangelize these papal countries.” 
SrockHoLm, GoTTENBURG. The mis- 


162 


sions to these ports were prosecuted 
as heretofore. At Gothland, in the 
Baltic, a new mission was commenced 
by Mr Joun Linpetrvs, a sailor con- 
verted at New York by means of Bax- 
ter’s Call, given him by one of the 
Secretaries of this Society. 

Havana. Mr. French found anam- 
ple field of usefulness in this port, al- 
though restricted: by the intolerance 
of the government chiefly to efforts 
on ship-board. A reading room how- 
ever was opened on shore and many 
sick and dying seamen were supplied 
with the consolations of the gospel.— 
Mr. Pease at Sr. Tuomas in addition 
to the regular duties of his mission, 
performed a journey of inquiry to 

Laguayra aud Caraccas in South Amer- 
' ica, distributing’ the Scriptures and 
preaching,—the first Protestant ser- 
mons ever heard in those cities. 

Vatraraiso. Mr. Trumbull labored 
as heretofore at this port under the 
joint direction of the Am. S. F. Soc.’y, 
and the Foreign Evangelical Society. 

New Orueans. Rey. C. M. Nickels 
the highly acceptable chaplain at this 
port was supported in part by this 
Society. The “New Orleans Sea- 
men’s Home Association” was organ- 
ized for the oetablisment of a Home in 
that city. 

Mosite Bay. Mr. McQlashan re- 
ported several interesting conversions 
occurring among sailors under the la- 
bors of that station during the year. 

Sarttor’s Home. The Board con- 
gratulated the friends of seamen on 
the increasing prosperity, and useful- 
ness of this institution. Carr. Ep- 
warp Ricuarpson, to whose instru- 
mentality the cause is largely indebted 


n various ways, renewed his engage-~ 


ment as its superintendent. To his ef- 
forts is to be ascribed the leading agen- 
cy in the establishment of the Home, 
and under his successful management 
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great good was accomplished. Many a 
homeless and friendless seaman, found 
here a home and friend, and what is 
more,was brought to the knowledge of 
the “better friend” above. The num- 
ber of boarders for the year was 3,635, 
and for the seven years since its be- 
ginning 25,554. 

The receipts for the year were 
$18,369 39. Expenditures, $18,497 90. 
22p year.—1849_-50. 

The operations of the society were 
continued as in former years with the 
following exceptions :— 

Rev. Mr. Loomis resigned his post 
at Canton, and was succeeded by Rey. 
Epwarp H. Hartow. 

Rev. Mr. Pease, at the request of 
the Board, left St. Thomas to com- 
mence a chaplaincy at Rio Janeiro, 
and the vacancy at the former place 
was supplied by Rev. Tuomas H. 
Newron. 

Rey. Mr. Hastings, finding his way 
hedged up at Marseilles discontinued 
his labor there, and was appointed 
chaplain to the U. S. Legation at 
Rome. ; ‘ 

Capt. Richardson resigned his post 
as Superintendent of the Sailor’s Home 
in New York, and was succeeded 
therein by Capt. MartHew Sayre. 

Receipts, $23,912 29. Expendi- 
tures, $23,706 93. 

23p, yEaR.—1850-I. 


Canton. The floating Bethel whick 
had been constructed under the aus- 
pices of Mr. Loomis was completed, 
at an expense of $6,000. It contain- - 
ed a chapel with seats for 300. per- 
sons, a reading room and library of 300 
yolumes, besides apartments for the 
residence of the chaplain. ‘Services 
on shipboard were held for several 
Sabbaths at Shanghai, by the Rev. | 
Dr. Bridgman of the A. B. C. F. M. 
with much acceptance. 
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Gorrensure. Through the intol- 
erance of the Swedish Government, 
Mr. Nelson the indefatigable mission- 
ary to that country was compelled to 
cease his labors for seamen there.— 
He was thrown into prison, tried, con- 
demned, and banished from the king- 
dom for the sole crime of preaching 
and distributing religious books! On 
the eve of his departure he wrote, 
“] am happy that I have been allow- 
ed to Jabor in my humble way in Swe- 
den, more than eleven years, ~Glory 
be to God! Souls have been conyert- 
ed through such an unpolished shaft, 
and not a few of those are already in 
heaven. I shall now commence at 
Copenhagen as soon as I am driven 
from Sweden. And it shall be my 
greatest joy to serve a society so 
eminently christian and above party 
féeling as the American Seamen’s 
Friend Society. I will therefore with 
the help of God endeavor to give my- 
self more fully to the work of Christ 
among seamen wherever I come.” 
During the period of his labors seve- 
ral million pages of tracts, and more 
than ten thousand copies of the Bible 
were distributed by him, and some 
hundreds of souls were hopefully 
brought to Christ. 

Havana. Mr. French, owing part- 
ly to his health, and partly to political 
disturbances in that port was compel- 
led to leave this station. He labored 
subsequently for seamen as an agent 
ia New England, and chaplain at 


Portland, Me., till his death early in 


1857. 

Rev. Henry M. Parsons was sent 
to Havana in his place. 

No other changes worthy of note 
occurred in the operations of the so- 
ciety during this year. In summing 
up the results of their work the 
Board speak of them as “fruits which 
the angels might covet the privilege 


of gathering. Ample returns for all 
the bread cast upon the waters; 
abundant encouragement to sow be- 
side all waters with a far more libe- 
ral hand.” 

Receipts, $20,399 91. 
tures, $20,446 57. 

247TH YEAR.—1851-2. 

The changes this year were the fol- 
lowing :— 

Rro Janetro. Mr. Pease had been 
compelled by the prevalence of the 
yellow fever in this port to return, 
and Rey. J. C. Fiercuer was appoint- 
ted this year to take his place. 

Panama. A new station was com- 
menced at the Isthmus, where in con- 
sequence of the greatly increased ° 
California travel several thousand sea- 
men now resorted annually. Rey. 
JosEPpH RowrL. was appointed chap- 
lain to this port. 

San Francisco. Rey. Hur Corwin 
was sent to commence a station in 
this growing port of the Pacific, 

St. Hrtena. An appropriation 
was made by the Board to aid in the 
support of Rey. J. M. Bertram as a 
laborer for seamen at this Island. 

Havana. <A law of the Spanish 
government requiring residents of 
more than three months to domiciliate, 
and making it indispensable as a pre- 
requisite that they professd them- 
selyes on oath to be good catholics 
compelled Mr. Parsons to remove 
from this most important field. 

Gotrrensurc. After Mr. Nelson’s 
banishment from Sweden, a sailor as- 
sociate of his, E. Erikson was appoint- 
ed colporteur and missionary in his 
place. Mr. N. retired to Copenhagen, « 
and commenced his work there with 
his usual zeal and devotion. 

Receipts, $23,417 00. 
tures, $22,641 01. 

27H YEAR.—1852-8. 
The number of the stations and la- 


Expendi- 


Expendi- 
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borers of the society this year—com- 
pleting the first quarter of a century 
of its existence—was as follows :— 


SANDWICH ISLANDS. 


Honotvtv, S. C. Damon. 
Lawaina, 8. E. Bishop. 
Hino, T. Coan. 
CHINA. 
Canton, E. H. Harlow. 
SOUTH AMERICA, 
“Panama, J. Rowell. 
VaLParaiso, D. Trumbull. 
Rio Janzrro, J. C. Fletcher. 
FRANCE, 
Tlavre, K. E. Adams. 
MarseILuss, M. J. Mayers. 
Borperavx, J. L. Schiep. 
BALTIO COASTS. 
CoPENHAGEN, F. 0. Nelson. 
GorHLAND, J. Lindelius. 
STockHOLM, A. M. Ljunberg. 
GotTENBURG, E. Erikson. 


OTHER PORTS. 
Sr. Herena, J. M. Bertram. 
Sr. Joun, N. B., E. N. Harris. 

The labors of these chaplains con- 
tinued much the same as in former 
years. The difficulties of the work, 
from a variety of causes, were pecu- 
liarly great, and the successes, though 
but moderate in amount, were all that 
could be expected. Nota few of the 
sons of the ocean were brought to 
Christ, and a general impression for 
good effected on our commercial ma- 
rine. 

The receipts of the 25th year were 
$24,263 99; expenditure $23,732 10. 
26TH yEar.—1853-4, 

' Vaxparatso. Rey. D. H. Warrier 
acted as chaplain to seamen in this 
port during the year, Mr. Trumbull 
being principally devoted to the for- 
eign residents in the city. Mr. W. 
subsequently removed to AsPINWALL 
on the Isthmus, and commenced a 
new station there. 
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Cattao. Rev. F. W. Bru was ap- 
pointed chaplain to Callao and -the 
Chincha Is., but died shortly after en- 
tering upon his duties there. He was 
a promising man, and his death was 
much lamented. 

St. THomas. Rey. Hxiisoa Wuit- 
TELSEY was appointed chaplain to this 
station in place of Mr. Newton, re- 
signed. 

Copennacen. The devoted Nel- 
son, who had labored here since his 
expulsion from Sweden, was now call- 
ed to. conduct over one hundred of the 
persecuted Christians of his native 
country,—many of them the fruits of 
his labor—in a new exodus to a land of 
liberty. He arrived with his flock at 
New York, having had an interesting 
work of grace on the yoyage among 
passengers and crew; and departed 
with them to the Western States, 
where he has since labored as a.mis- 
sionary to his countrymen. 

Mr. P. EH. Ryding was snpelaedts to 
succeed Mr. Nelson at Copenhagen. 

Sr. Joun, N. B. Aid was granted 
to support.a chaplain in this port dur- 
ing the last year. $20,000 were sub- 
scribed by the citizens of the place, 
and $6,000 granted by the Provincial 
Parliament for the erection of a Sail- 
or’s Home. 

Receipts $26,17 
$27,389 60. 

277H year.—1854-5. 
287TH YEAR.—1855-6. 

Few changes occurred in the work 
of the Society during these two 
years. 

The stations at Canton, Rio Janeiro, 
Bordeaux, Gottenburg, and St. Tho- 
mas became vacant. The operations — 
at the remaining stations were pur- 
sued in the usual manner and with the 


3 39. Expenditures 


usual success. 


~The receipts of the 27th year were 
$22,510 19. Expenditures $22,816 40. 
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Receipts of 28th year, $22,254 39, 
Expenditures $21,567 73. 
297H yEAR.—1856-7. 


Rev. Mr. Spaulding resigned his of- 
fice as one of the Secretaries on account 
of his health, and Rey. Isrart P. War- 
REN was appointed as his successor. 

Haver. Mr. Sawtell, who had pre- 
viously served as chaplain at this port, 
returned thither soon after the resig- 
nation of Mr. Adams, and was wel- 
comed to his former field with great 
cordiality. His labors have been high- 
ly acceptable and useful. 

Canton. After the departure of 
Mr. Harlow this station remained yva- 
cant, exceptas occasional services were 
rendered by the missionaries, until 
the appointment of Rev. James C. 
Bercuer, youngest son of Rev. Lyman 
Breecner, D. D., who arrived at 
Whampoa September 3, 1856. He en- 
tered upon his labors with high ex- 
pectations, but the war between the 
English and Chinese commencing, he 
was obliged to flee from Canton to 


Hong Kong. The Bethel was burnt 
by the Chinese. Mr. B. commenced 
preaching at Hong Kong, and at the 
last accounts was just completing a 
new floating Bethel there. 

The stations at St. John, Copenha- 
gen, Gothland, Marseilles, Aspinwall 
Valparaiso, Honolulu, Lahaina, Hilo, 
together with Mobile Bay, and one or 
two home ports, were continued by 
the Society as heretofore.. During 
the year also Rev Ola Helland labor- 
ed asajoint missionary of this Society 


and of the New York Port Society 
among the Scandinavian seamen of N. 


York. 

Sartor’s Homr.—Cart. D. Tracy 
took charge of the Home, May 1, 
1853. The whole number of board- 
ers from the beginning of this institu- 
tion, was, May 1, 1857, 50,096. Dur- 


ing the last year an interesting revi- 


val was enjoyed among the seamen 
boarding at the Home, in connection 
with the several Bethels in this city. 
Receipts for the year, $22,812 35. 
Expenditures $25,488 92. IP.W. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


HAVRE. 
Letter from Rev. E. N. Sawtell, Chaplain. 


{Our last Number contained the first 
of several letters from Mr. 8. on the 
present condition of American sailors, 
which we hope will be read by all who 
are interested in the cause of human- 
ity. Mr. S. is alone responsible for the 
statements and sentiments advanced. 
May his burning words of indignation 
awaken the public to consider and re- 
dress if possible, the evils so fearless- 


ly exposed.] 


Haver, Sept. 1, 1857. 

Afew more facts respecting the evils 
of our present system, before we speak 
of the remedy. 

CAPTAINS ABANDONING THE SEA. 

Not many months since, Capt. C., of 
Boston, a very intelligent, christian 
man, said to me, with tears in his eyes, 
“JT am making my last voyage, I am 
going to abandon the seas—I can no 
longer endure the society to which I 
am exposed at hotels and boarding- 
houses when in foreign ports: I was 
once proud of my profession and of my 
associates—I hailed them with joy, 
wherever I met them. The command 


166 


SAILOR’S MAGAZINE. 


[J anunry, 


of an American ship twenty years ago, 
was considered a passport into the 
best society, an endorsement for all 
that was high-minded, frank, generous 
and honorable among men—but such a 
change has. been wrought within the 
few last years, that I am isolated, and 
no longer feel at home among them. 
So low and vulgar, so awfully profane, 
and boastful of bloody deeds, that I 
can no longer associate with them— 
~ and however I loye my profession, ra- 
ther than do violence to my consci- 
ence and moral sense any longer, I 
quit the seas.” In exact harmony 
with this, a captain’s wife said to me, 
“T accompany my husband wherever 
he goes, indeed he is unwilling to take 
a voyage without me—he says it fur- 
nishes him with an excellent excuse 
for keeping out of the way of this new 
set of masters that is coming up in 
these days—for you must know, add- 
ed she, that we do not consider this 
new type of sailor character to be just 


what it was when my husband first, 


went to sea.” 

A third straw pointing in the same 
direction, was seen, in the language of 
a gentleman who came passenger from 
New Orleans to this port, on one of 
our cotton-freighting ships.—“ What 
horrible oaths” said he, “ your Ame- 
rican captains make use of! What can 
be the cause of the amazing increase 
of profanity, rowdyism and vulgarity 
on board your ships? For the last 
thirty years I have been in the habit 
of crossing from here to New Orleans 
about once every two years, partly for 
business and partly for health. I used 
to think your American shipmasters 
were a noble specimen of humanity, 
too well bred to be vulgar and pro- 
fane—but really there is a great falling 
off, or else I have been extremely un- 
fortunate in the few last voyages,” and 
then playfully added—* I am afraid 
you Chaplains dowt do your duty.”— 
Now, by putting this, that, and the 
other together, I find in the concrete 
much food for profound reflection.— 
These facts are worthy of being pon- 
dered by all who love the sailor and 
the sailor’s cause—they contain a pro- 
blem that ought to be solved. We 
cannot pass over it lightly and be 
guiltless. There is blame somewhere. 
Is it to be charged to the gospel? has 


it become powerless for good? Is it 
to be laid at.the door of the chaplain? 
Is he neglectful of his duty, and daub- 
ing with untempered mortar.? Or, are 
we to seek its solution in some cause 
lying back, and far deeper than that 
which appears upon the surface, and 
which alone strikes the mind of the 
superficial observer? Let us see— 
and that we may see it the clearer, we 
will suppose a case :— 


CAUSE OF BAD SAILORS. 


Suppose Capt. C., instead of the 
statement he made, had addressed me 
as follows:—“ For forty years I have 
been sailing out of Boston—was al- 
ways successful in having sweet and 
pure water in my casks and tanks till 
within the last ten or fifteen years, 
during which time it has been so utter- 
ly filthy, as seriously to affect the 
health of all on board: the tea, coffee, 
bread—all, have been affected by it. I 
have tried all possible means to reme- 
dy it, but in vain. I blamed the stew- 
ard and blamed the cook. I carefully 
examined the casks, to see if it were 
possible for rats to get in and be 
drowned. I could discover nothing. 
I then had the casks taken all apart, 
and made oyer new—but it made no 
difference. I finally threw them all 
away, and had new casks made, but 
the water remained just the same— 
too wretchedly filthy to be used. I 
can stand it no longer, [am making 
my last voyage—I abandon the sea.” 
In reply to this little bit of personal 
history, I ask him but a single ques- 
tion.—‘ Are you sure, Captain C. that 
your casks are filled with the same 
pure water as in former years?” He 
seems startled at the question, and 
after some moment’s. reflection, says: 
“while I cannot doubt, yet Ihave no posi- 
tive proof, but on my return I will make 
trial of this very fact.” In a few 
motiths his ship is lying at Long Wharf, 
in Boston, taking in her freight—her 
casks are all put in first rate order.— 
The stevedore agrees to have them 
filled ready to sail the next day. The 
captain takes his station at a window 
near by, but secure from observation. 
The darkness of night settles down 
upon the city, but by the light of the 
lamps the stevedore is seen running 
out the hose from the ship to a stag- 
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nant pool of slimy, filthy water ;—the 
pool so constructed as to receive the 
entire wash of the city. On connect- 
ing the hose to this pool, he runs back 
to the ship, guiding the hose from cask 
to cask, and from tank to tank, till all 
are filled and made ready for sea. The 
next morning he presents his bill, but 
instead of his money, is arrested and 
brought to trial. The captain employs 
a sharp, witty lawyer. The stevedore 
chooses to save the fee, and plead his 
own cause. A venerable jurist occu- 
pies the judgment seat. The court- 
house is crowded with spectators; the 
lawyer states the case ; the stevedore 
is called to show reason why he should 
not be convicted of fraud, and here 
follows some sharp shooting between 
these two combatants. Greek meets 
Greek. 
THE CASE ARGUED. 

The stevedore rises, and with great 
coolness and apparent confidence, says, 
“ May it please your Honor, in filling 
those casks from that pool, I did but 
follow well known precedents, that 
have for many years been recognized 
and acknowledged lawful and proper 
in the shipping business of this and 
other cities in the Union. I may hope 
therefore, that my case will not be 
made an exception to the general rules 
ef commercial transactions. It so hap- 
pens, that that pool is surrounded by 
very poor helpless families, whose sub- 
sistence partly depends upon selling 
the water—it is therefore a charity to 
help them dispose of it; and besides, 
I am myself deeply indebted to them 
for board, lodgings, grog bills, &e., &e., 
and as they allow me a per centage, I 
think it but fair to avail myself of such 
an opportunity of paying my honest 
debts.” The lawyer replies:—“ May 
it please your Honor, the defendant 
has made to this court a gratuitous 
assertion: we call upon him to state 
specifically, where in the whole range 
of shipping business, or commercial 
transactions he finds a precedent for 
such a detestable fraud. He cannot 
do it. And as to his whining sym- 
pathy for those poor families he talks 
about, we trust this court fully un- 
derstands the character of that neigh- 
borhood. Why, please your Honor, 
they are the very dregs, the offscour- 
ings of the city—rum-holes, beer- 


shops and prostitutes, tell the whole 
story. Have they a claim upon our 
sympathies? Let them go to work 
and make an honest living, and not 
sell filthy water to supply our noble 
ships. No, we challenge him to show 
a precedent for his conduct.” The 
stevedore replied :—‘“ May it please 
your Honor, the twenty sailors in the 
forecastle of that very sbip were taken 


from the same neighborhood from 


which I took the water, for which the 
ship paid $400 advanced wages, and 
$40 more to the shipping-master, all 
of which goes to support that very 
neighborhood—those “‘ rwm-holes, beer- 
shops and prostitutes,” about which the 
learned’ counsel for the prosecution 
has displayed so much eloquence.— 
Here thenI finda precedent—the only 
difference is, that while the shipping- 
master received his $40 commission, I 
received but $5, and while the ship 
paid $400 for the sailors, it paid but 
$20 for the water. 

My case therefore rests exactly 
upon the principle of “advanced wages.” 
If my act be unlawful, so is that of the 


shipping-master—if mine be a crime, 


his is only about four hundred times 
greater; if my system be condemned, 
the system of advanced wages cannot 
be justified.” 

Lawyer.—“ May it please your Ho- 
nor, the case is very different—the 
water from that pool was impure, 
wretchedly filthy, it smelt bad, it was 
enough to make one sick to look at it.” 

Stevedore.—“ May it please your 
Honor, the sailors were very filthy too, 
ragged and dirty, and their breath 
smelt bad—‘it was enough to make 
one sick to look at them.” ’ 

The lawyer angrily retorts :—“May 
it please your Honor, I would have 
that man, if man he can be called— 
(pointing to the stevedore,) under- 
stand, if he is capable of understand- 
ing—that the water with which he 
filled those casks, was for the table 
and for all culinary purposes—for mak- 
ing tea, coffee, bread, and the like. 
And we would have him understand 
farther, if he be capable of understand- 
ing it, that in this country —we don’t 
eat sailors. The lawyer takes his 
seat amid roars of laughter and ap- 
plause. ; 

The stevedore arises, and with great 
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calmness and dignity replies :—“ May 
it please your Honor, my Bible teaches 
me, ‘that it is not that which goeth 
into the mouth that defileth a man, 
but that which cometh out of the 


mouth that defileth the man—for from ‘ 


within, out of the heart of men pro- 
ceed evil thoughts, adulteries, forni- 
cations, murders, thefts, coyetousness, 
wickedness, deceit, laciviousness, an 
evil eye, blasphemy, pride, foolishness; 
all these evil things come from within, 
and defile the man.’ And please your 
Honor, I would have that counselor 
(pointing to the lawyer, ) understand, 
if he be capable of understanding, that 
this defilement is found in the twenty 
sailors, and not in the water casks.— 
This defilement that is seen oozing 
out of the forecastle of every Ameri- 
can ship, does something worse than 
to render unpalatable your tea and 
coffee. It creates, and sends forth a 
pestilential miasma that has reached 
the quarter-deck, pervades the entire 
ship, and carries its infectious and con- 
taminating stench into every port into 
which our ships enter.—(Here the 
stevedore becomes quite eloquent. )— 
Yes,” continues he,—“ May it please 
vour Honor, that pool from which I 
drew the water may be condemned as 
furnishing unpalatable, or even un- 
wholesome water, but what is the 
body to the soul? That system of 
advanced wages that has furnished 
those twenty sailors, is the great cess- 
pool of the city, sending abroad over 
the world a moral pestilence, more to 
be dreaded, and more fatal than the 
small-pox or the yellow fever, because 
against this terrible scourge no qua- 
rantine laws can ever be brought to 
bear. The learned counsel for the 
prosecution has spoken of this water- 
pool, as “receiving the wash of the 
city.” But I would ask this Court, 
what is the wash of this moral cess- 
pool from whence the twenty sailors 
have been drawn? Why, may it 
please your Honor, it allures within 
its vile embrace, as by one common 
power of gravitation, the filthiest and 
lowest dregs of all creation—the 
sweepings, of prisons, escaped convicts, 
and pirates, drunkards and burglars, 
bullies and debauchees, with all the 
floating wrecks of human hopes, of 
broken-hearted wives and mothers, 


that come within the circle, are drawn 
into this maelstrom to be drilled and 
drugged, then sold in companies to 
suit purchasers, then driven like 
swine into the forecastle. And now, 
what is the first fruit of this system ? 
Itis this—the promotion of men as offi- 
cers, who have few other qualities 
to recommend them, than their strong 
muscular powers and bullying propen- 
sities. The master of the ship, if he 
be a respectable man, will naturally 
desire officers under him possessing 
some of the not very rare qualities of 
the infamous Bishop Bonner—‘ a swper- 
abundance of g—ts, but no bowels.’ The 
Court will pardon me, I quote the ex- 
act language of his biographer. These 
officers must stand between the de- 
cent captain and his filthy erew, and 
have sufficient nerve and power to 
perform all the dirty, bloody work 
necessary to secure obedience. The 
second fruit is found in the fact, that 
as fast as these old fashioned, decent 
captains retire from the seas, these 
bullies come into command of the 
ships. Let no one marvel then, that 
the depreciation which is so clearly 
seen in the character of sailors, should 
begin to manifest itself on the quarter- 
deck. Sailors are the materials out of 
which masters and officers are made. 
You would not expect the artisan at 
Lowell, to manufacture fine and deli- 
cate fabrics out of coarse Kentucky 
hemp: nor do you expect streams of 
water to be purer, or to rise higher 
than the fountain from whence they 
flow—as is the quality of the water 
with which you fill your casks, so will 


| be your tea and coffee—as is the qua- 
) lity and character of the sailors with 


whieh you fill the forecastle, so will be 
the character of officers and masters. 
‘If you sow. to the wind, you must 
reap to the whirlwind.’-—‘ We cannot 
gather grapes of thorns, or figs of 
thistles.”’’ 

After such a Websterian speech 
from the stevedore, the reader cam 
judge of the verdict that ought to be 
rendered. 

But let us return to Captain C., for 
the simple purpose of remarking, that 
he is not the only master that is with- 
drawing himself from the seas, and 
that too for the same reason. One of 
the most painful facts connected with 
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this subject is, that those noble speci- 
mens of the good old-fashioned Ame- 
rican ship masters that were once the 
pride of our country, are fast retiring 
from the ships. A few still remain, es- 
pecially in the Old Line of Packets, 
such as Captains Cheever, Bailey, 
Funk, Wood, and the like, whom we 
are in the habit of calling “gentlemen 
of the old school.” There are also a 
few of the younger ones, who are seen 
walking in their steps,—* but like an- 
gel’s visits, they are few and far be- 
tween.” To my mind it is a pertinent 
and a very solemn question—Where is 
this growing evil to stop—when and how 
can tt be arrested 2 


AMERICA DISHONORED BY HER SEAMEN. 


No gentleman from the United 
States, who has made himself at all 
acquainted with the unenviable noto- 
riety of our sailors in such ports as 
Liverpool, London and Havre, if he has 
one spark of patriotism or national 
pride, will not feel that something 
ought to be done, and that speedily, 
to change the character of our sea- 
faring men. They cannot but feel, 
that their present character isa natio- 
nal disgrace. They must, they do 
blush for their country as they walk 
the streets of these cities, and listen 
to the oaths and curses, and horrible 
imprecations—the bacchanalian songs 
and frightful howlings in the streets, 
and in their drunken orgies, and then 
be told sarcastically, “ These are your 
American sailors.” Ah, there is here 
in Havre a terrible significancy in 
those very words; they grate harshly 
upon the ear—they are frightful 
sounds—the very utterance of those 
two words “ American sailors,” makes 
the stoutest heart quail, and decent 
women and children shudder, and all 


move cautiously and warily, as ifamid 3 


pit-falls. Yea, as if hovering around 
the very pit of hell. 


You see a bloody row, a fierce tiger | 


fight in the streets, in a neighborhood 
where drugged liquor and prostitutes 
are the staple commodity—see the 
rabble rushing from all quarters, 
blocking up the streets, the windows 
thrown open and crammed with bloat- 
ed faces, and squalid forms of men, 
women and children, clapping their 
hands, and fanning the flame. See 


the brandishing of knives, the smiting 
of fists, the blackened eyes and bloody 
noses, and listen for a moment to the 
terrific oaths and imprecations that 
roll out from their midst. See the 
police officers standing aloof and 
aghast, like so many firemen, with 
their engines watching the fury of the 
flames, that have ascended beyond 
their control, hoping only to keep the 
fire within its present bounds, and 
hear these same officers contemptuous- 
ly remark to the passers-by, in reply 
to their inquiries,—“ What is the 
matter ?”—“ O, nothing but American 
sailors—let them fight it out.” And 
as the raging fires of their poisoned 
liquor die out, and their frenzied 
brains begin to cool, and their passions 
have spent their fury, so that they 
dare venture upon this field of blood 
and dirt, they rush upon them, seize 
the ringleaders, and if able to walk, 
lead them off to the calaboose, while 
the maimed and the mutilated, are 
placed upon litters, with all the bro- 
ken fragments of ears, noses and lips, 
&c., and borne away to the hospital, 
there to be mended and patched up 
for future service. This is no fancy 
sketch, but a true picture of real life, 
as I have seen it here in Havre. Only 
last week, just such a scene occurred, 
in which one sailor drew his knife and 
stabbed another to the heart ; he drop- 
ped dead instantly. 

These sailors are our representatives 
sent abroad, over all the earth, to re- 
present a great christian nation, “our 
epistles, read and known of all men.” 
Some ten days ago, on entering the 
hospital, and observing the surgeon, 
(an Englishman,) performing, as 1 
thought,.a curious operation upon a 
man’s under-lip, while the man’s glar- 
ing eye-balls looked, as though they 
would leap from their sockets, I said 
to the surgeon,—“ Why, what is the 


‘matter ?”—“O, another bloody fight, 


for which your sailors are so famous.” 
And continued he,—“ what is rather 
against me, is, that the beastly fellow 
that bit off his lip, never thought of 
saving it, but spit it out of his mouth, 


} as he would a quid of tobacco, and it 


cannot be found ; when they bring me 
the lip fresh, or, as it sometimes hap- 
pens, when it hangs at one corner, I 
can sew it on, and make quite a good 
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job of it; but here—(pointing to the 
bloody mouth,) after loosing the entire 
lip, and then trimming away the rag- 
ged edges, I have to stretch the cor- 


ners, as a bootmaker stretches his lea- 


ther over the last to make them meet, 
_ and then there is always such a strain, 
there is constant danger of the sewing 
giving way before it heals: neverthe- 
less, if I can keep the rascal still long 
enough, I shall make a decent job of 
‘this after all—but I much prefer their 
saving the pieces.” “ But,” inquired 
I, “do you often have such cases ?”— 
“ Nothing is more common,” said he. 
“ Q, your American sailors are terrible 
fellows, a constant terror to the police 
officers themselves, biting, tearing and 
devouring each other, like so many 
wild beasts, keeping me half of my 
time, mending and patching them up. 
Why don’t you man your noble ships 
with a different and better class of 
men? You Americans are justly proud 
of your ships, and proud of keeping 
them neat, and in fine trim—how does 
it happen then, that as a nation, you 


do not take more pride in the appear- 


eee 


ance and character of the men that 
work them ?” 

So thought I, but what could I say? 
What reply could I make? O, with 
what poignancy and bitterness of soul, 
do we have to take such humiliating 
and scathing interrogatories! How 
does the blush of shame crimson the 
cheek of every true American as he 
sees with his own eyes herds of these 
filthy, ragged, swearing rowdies emerg- 
ing from the dark dens and brothels 
of the city, howling about the streets, 
a terror to all decent people, and then 
notice the curling lip of scorn and con- 
tempt, as the passing stranger is in- 
formed, that they are nothing more 
than,“ American Sariors”—a phrase 
expressive of the very essence of all 
that is degrading, loathing, and fright- 
fully wicked in man! What a blot, 
what an everlasting stigma upon our 
national character! Is there any cure? 
Can there be found a remedy for this 
plague-spot upon our national escutch- 
eon? Upon this question we will en- 
deavor to present a few thoughts in 
our next. E. N. SawTexr. 


COMMUNICATIONS. 


For the Sailor’s Magazine, 
REMINISCENCES OF SAILORS, 
TOM THE GUNNER. 


At an early day of the Sailor’s 
Home there came a sailor to the house 
whom we will call 'Tom, as he would 
not like to see himself in print oc- 
cupying, as he does now, the respon- 
sible office of gunner in the United 
States service. Tom was a very hard 
case fifteen years ago;—in his cups 
he was noisy and what he called re- 
ligious. He would say himself, now 
that it was not the right kind of re- 
ligion—but in those days he would 
defend himself by saying that it was 
the best he had, and if he was not go- 
ing to have any other, he thought 
people might let him enjoy that, even 
if he did make some noise, and often 
keep peaceable men awake half the 


night by singing what he called spirit- 
ual hymns and songs. They undoubt- 
edly were set in motion by the spirits 
he had imbibed of the most ardent 
nature, and the words themselves 
were often unexceptionable, but the 
hoarsness and loud shrieking of the 
tunes to which he invariably set them 
prevented any one from sleeping with- 
in the sound of his voice. 

One night a general complaint was 
made by the sailors to the superin- 
tendent, who was called up about mid- 
night to interfere and stop Tom from 
making such a noise, as none could 
sleep. Long before he reached the 
room where Tom was amusing himself, 
he could hear his coarse loud voice 
roaring out “remember sinful youth 
you must die, you must die,” and 
again and again repeating those words, 
sometimes adding another line by way 
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of finish, but quickly returning to his 
old favorite first line. 

He was asked what he was about ? 
and what all this meant? and told 
that he must stop immediately. He 
would comply with the request for a 
time, not however without remon- 
strating against any disturbance in 
his religious devotions, as he cal- 
led them, often repeating that he 
thought religion would be encouraged 
and the singing of spiritual hymns 
would be allowed in the Sailor’s 
Home. He would say he knew oth- 
er songs, but he never pretended to 
_ sing them in such a house as that. 

Now Tom was a quiet well disposed 
man when sober, and on being reproy- 
ed he would repent seventy times 
seven. One night he was refused ad- 
mittance on account of his noise and 
disturbance. He found admission to 
a grog shop, and there spent the re- 
mainder of the night with congenial 
spirits, where he, after a time sunk 
into a drunkard’s sleep. 

The next day brought as usual 
deep remorse and repentance, though 
shame} kept him from the Home.— 
Tn the afternoon of that day as the 
lady of the Home was passing Tom’s 
new quarters, the grog shop, he de- 
scried her coming and hung his head 
to allow her to pass without noticing 
him. 

She however halted when she came 
up to him and spoke kindly, asking 
him to come back tothe Home. This 
broke his heart, and as he expressed 
it, ““done the business.” He came 
back and never drank after that while 
a boarder at that Home. Many years 
haye rolled round since that. day; and 


so far as is known of Tom he is a so- _ 


ber man yet. About three years after 
he had signed the pledge having 
entered the service of the United 
States as an able seaman, (and he was 
as good a one as ever took marling 
spike in hand;) he was ordered to the 
Ohio Receiving Ship at Boston, and 
found her commanded by a captain 
with whom he had sailed in the ser- 
vice. Captain Smith knew Tom well 
and when he was convinced of his so- 
berness and reform gaye him a petty 
officeon board the Ohio. In thiscapaci- 
ty the writer saw him while ona visit 
to Boston. Tom was paying the boys 


on board that ship as a boatswain one 
day as the writer visited her. Seeing 
me on the deck he ceased his labors 
of love among the boys, and looking at 
me said “remember sinful youth,” &e. 
He seemed rejoiced to see me and 
told me that King Alcohol was con- 
quered for ever, and that Captain 
Smith was then using his influence to 
obtain for him a gunner’s warrant. 

This was in 1842; and in 1847 while 
the writer was lying in the Harbor of 
Monterey in his own ship on the coast 
of California, he was one day boarded 
by a boat from the Portsmouth sloop- 
of-war Capt. Montgomery. What 
was his surprise before he saw the 
officer of the boat to recognise him, 
to hear the well known voice of Tom 
singing out as he approached in the 
tune of other years “remember sin- 
ful youth you must die, you must 
die.” 

We had an interesting meeting and 
from his commander I learned he was 
a faithful sober man and an efficient 
officer. I believe he is still in the 
service and has been since his reform 
the support of his aged mother in 
Rhode Island having bought or built 
her a comfortable house, and on his 
return from his voyages spending his 
time mostly with her until again or- 
dered to the service. «As to his relig- 
ious character I cannot say. But he 
is the child of many prayers, and we 
may hope they will be answered, so- 
that the mother he loves so much 
here may at last meet her son in a 
mansion not made with hands, eternal 
in the Heavens. 

R. G. 


———— = +. 6 
For the Sailor’s Magazine. 
HIRAM SNOW, JR. 
Boston, Oct. 13th, 1857. 
Rey. Mr. Kexixroae, 

Dear sir, and brother, your inter- 
est in the cause of Christ and religion 
in general, and in the seamen’s cause 
in particular, prompts me to address 
you freely, although a stranger, pre- 
suming that as my motive 1s to pro- 
mote the cause of Him, who gave 
Himself for us, you will excuse me, 
and if the subject matter of this 
should appear deserving of a place in 
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the Sailor’s Magazine you would have 
it published therein, or make such use 
of it as the facts may warrant. 

On my last passage from to 
this port,.1 lost overboard a young 
man by the name of Hiram Snow, Jr., 
of Harwich, Mass. This sad accident 
occurred on the evening of Oct. 5th, 
at about 10 o’clock, the ship being 
about ten miles off Cape Cod light ; 
the weather uncommonly pleasant and 
light, the sea smooth and wind mode- 
rate. -He had been up to loose the 
fore-royal, and fell from the topmast 
crosstrees coming down head first, 
striking the top, thence into the low- 
er rigging, breaking a number of rat- 
lines, and thence overboard. He made 
no noise beyond a scream when he 
first started; and on the water no 
motion was perceptible, indicative of 
life or consciousness. Ropes were 
hove over and around him and a life 
buoy close to him; but nothing was 
seen of him except his feet out of 
water, and although the maintopsail 


was backed and a boat got out before 


the ship could have left him more 
than a few of her lengths astern, yet 
he was never seen. The first mate 
looked for him more than an hour and 
all possible means were taken, but in 
vain, for the recovery of hisbody. I 
have no doubt that the fall killed 
him. “ 

To myself this has been a most 
heavy blow, and were it not for the 
thought that it was of His ordering 
who doeth all things well, and who is 
too wise to err and too good to be un- 
kind, and that the young man is with 
his blessed Saviour, I could not be 
reconciled. The feeling which rack- 
ed my heart when compelled to give 
up all hope of finding him and to fill 
away, and:leaye him behind it would 
be in vain to attempt to describe. So 
sudden and so unlooked for, all in 
sight of his native shore, and he full 
of fond and bright hopes and expec- 
tations. How I loved that lad is 
known only to Him who searches the 
heart. I was not aware of the strength 
thereof, until his death. But, blessed 
be the name of Him who when on 
earth declared that He was the Re- 
surrection and the Life, I mourn 
while I rejoice, feeling satisfied that 
our loss is his gain, 


He had belonged to my ship since 
the 21st May, 1856, about one year;, 
during which he made a public pro- 
fession of faith in Christ, and in due 
time before going to sea joined the 
church. My brother, if the revival 
in which he was converted had not 
produced any other fruit it would still 
be a great, a glorious work, one that 
will cause heaven to resound with 
praises to Him who hath loved us and 


washed us from our sins in His own | 


blood; but I have good reason to ex- 
pect that others brought into Christ’s 
fold at that time will through Divine 
Grace, hail him happy, in the King- 
dom of their Lord and Saviour. He 
was about eighteen, a most promising 
young man in all respects; but it was 
grace that constituted his crownimg 
excellence. 
gre ae ne ear Ree Pen 

For the eighteen months he was 
with me, I must say his life was a liv- 
ing epistle, and I do thank our cove- 
nant God and Redeemer, that it was 
not without good to others, as well as 
myself, so I have reason to hope. To 
my mind his evidence left behind is 
of the most satisfactory character, al- 
though in his journal he sometimes 
complains of want of love to Jesus, 
and His cause, &c. But these very 
complaints are certainly indicative of 
a gracious state of the affections.— 
Who ever heard my brother, of an 
unregenerate man mourning on ac- 
count of his little love to Jesus, or 
his small attainments in spiritual 
things? Such a one might fear he is 
not safe, but it isa renewed soul alone, 
that hungers after righteouness, and 
conformity to His will. For my part 
I feel impressed that by his death he 
may do more for his fellow men and 
the cause of Christ, than he could 
have done if he had lived. 

The loss to his parents is a most 
severe one; he was their stay and 
prop; they having lost many of their 
children, But they are christians, 
and I presume that their strength 
will be equal unto their day and that 
in their hearts they may say it is the 
Lord’s doings, let Him do what seem- 
eth Him good. % 

Before closing, allow me to wish 
you God speed in your good work 
and labor of love, and to say that I 
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feel, although a poor weak feeble dis- 
ciple a.deep interest in whatever re- 
lates to the yelfare of Christ’s King- 
dom, and the good of my fellow men. 
Hoping God willing, to see you 
soon, I am as I most humbly hope 
through Divine Grace, 
Your Brother in Christ. 
Cyrus Lone, 
Master of Ship C. L. Preble. 


For the Sailor’s Magazine, 


A MESSAGE TO SAILORS FROM A CONVERTED 
SAILOR, 

[The. following sketch of a sailor’s 
hopeful conversion is furnished by 
Rey. E. N. Harris, of St. John, N. B., 
who recorded it at his dictation.] 


“T was born at Edinburgh thirty-two 
years ago. The past eighteen I have 
been at sea. Hight years ago my sis- 
ter gave me a Bible, which I placed at 
the bottom of my chest, and there it 
remained a sealed book till last June, 
when, for the first. time, I was led to 
read it, praying God to give me un- 
derstanding of it. On our passage 
from Mobile to France, I was reading 
a tract entitled the “Young Man 
away from Home.” It described my 
state exactly—away from home and 
away from God too. I have been in 
all parts of the world—in the war at 
the East Indies and at Burmah, away 
from home, away from God, a wicked, 
a very wicked man, without happiness. 
I never knew happiness until God 
brought me to repentance. I never 
knew what it was, though I thought 
T did. 

After reading that tract, I went to 
bed, but I could not sleep, thinking of 
my own wicked state. I concluded 
that when I arrived home I would re- 
pent, but. the Spirit of God came upon 
me and told me that I must repent 
now! Larose and read the tract 
through again. Finding no relief, I 
took to reading every religious book 
T could find on board, among which 
was “The Reformation of England.” 
In this, reference was made to Kccl. 
xi. 9, “ Rejoice, O young man,” &c. It 
was to find this passage that. I went 
to my chest and got the Bible my sis- 
ter had given me. I read it, and read 


but I could not understand; then I 
prayed to God to unfold it to me, and 
he did. 

One night IT was reading, “Rend 
your hearts and not your garments,” 
and O, such light broke into my ‘wick- 
ed heart, I felt as if 1 must tear it out. 
It made me cry, I had been such a big 
sinner. I felt I was then the biggest 
sinner in all the world. 

One day I was in the house on deck 
all alone by myself. God brought me 
down upon my knees, which had not 
been bent in prayer before for four- 
teen years, (for my mother taught me 
to pray when a boy.) I felt that the 
eyes of God were upon me, and I be- 
gan totremble. It was thenI prayed 
earnestly to God. The way of salva- 
tion for big sinners like me, God 
opened up to my mind; when I could 
not understand passages of Scripture, 
I would go away in the hold of the 
ship and pray God to teach me, and 
he did. Now I feel that my sins 
are all forgiven—washed out by the 
blood of Christ, that mrguty Saviour ; 
I feel that God has made me a new 
creature. I now love Jesus who died 
for, sailors. I want all my shipmates 
to come to him. God_has been very 
good to turn me from all my sins to 
him. O, I have been a great, big sin- 
ner. Four or five times near being 
drowned and in great perils, but all 
this did not make me feel any better 
till God spoke unto my heart, and by 
his power and love turned me to him- 
self. I now feel that God is love, great 
love and not fear, and that nothing 
can separate me from Him. When 
Christ was on earth, he cast out de- 
vils. I believe he has worked a mira- 
cle on me in easting out the evil spirit, 
and I feel it my duty to do all I can in 
declaring God’s goodness to great sin- 
ners like myself. God is rich in grace 
to all them that call upon him. I want 
to meditate on him by night and speak 
of his goodness by day, to the end or 
my life. 

And now, brother sailors, I want 
you to pray to God to give you reli- 
gion, that you may feel his love in 
your hearts, for if you should, you 
would want. to be speaking of it to 
your shipmates. I not only waat to 
talk of Christ and redemption from sin. 
and hell to my sailor friends, but feel 
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that I must go home to Scotland, and 
go to the poor prisoners and tell them 
of the love of God, and I think I shall 
too by God’s assistance.” 

Here we were interrupted, but what 
I penned from his lips, is but the in- 
troduction to what he would like to 
communicate. The few cases of real 
conversion to God which we are per- 
mitted to know of among the seamen, 
are a kind of first fruit from the ocean, 
strengthening our faith in the ulti 
mate fulfillment of that cheering pro- 
phecy which assures us that “the 
abundance of the seashall be conyert- 
ed.” 

The Lord of Hosts hasten it in his 
time. 

EK: N. Harris. 

St. John, Nov. 10, 1857. 


[For the Sailor’s Magazine.] 
THE LORD HEARETH. 


Brief of w Sermon by Rev. J. B. Ripley, 
of the Mariners’ Church, Philadelphia, 
Nov. 22, 1857. 


Ps, xxxiy. 17, ‘‘ The Lord heareth.” 


My proposition to day is that the 


Lord always heareth and answereth 
the wicked in their wicked prayers 
unto him as well as the righteous, un- 
less they repent of them; then, of 
course, they are forgiven. 

This subject has been pressed upon 
me lately by a newspaper article to 
this effect. A farmer out West found, 
when he came to thrash his grain, that 
the fly had very extensively destroy- 
ed it. He became very angry and 
cursed the Giver of all Mercies. He 
went into the house and sat down. 
Soon, with a wild look, he asked his 
wife if she had spoken to him. She 
said she had not. He said he heard 
some one saying, “there thou must 
sit until the Judgment ;” and there 
remained motionless and speechless, 

He had called upon God to damn 
his soul, as thousands do every day. 
God heard and answered his prayer 
at once, instead of delaying in mercy, 
as in most cases. 

Poor sinners! because the execu- 
tion is not at once they flatter them- 
selves that God did not hear, or does 
not remember. Yes, the wicked (Ps. 
x. 11.) “hath said in his heart God 


hath forgotten: he hideth his face, he 
will never see it.” 

Whether the above was a fact or 
not I cannot say ; but I ean say, that 
in my early days there was a case very 
similar, which can easily be proven. 

Whether judgment thus came upon 
the farmer or not, nevertheless the 
proposition laid down at the beginning 
is true ; and to prove it, I now invite 
you to the Sacred Scriptures. . 

Matt. 8., Christ visited the country 
of the Gergesenes, the city of Gadara, 
healed two possessed of devils, driving 
the eyil spirits into the swine. The 
owners of the swine (shame on them, 
like millions now, they thought more 
of their’ swine than the Sayiour !) 
came out unto him and made a prayer, 
34 ver., “they besought him that he 
would depart out of their coast.’ 

Literally answered. Jesus never 
returned, and to this day a curse 
hangs over Gadara, it being called by 
the natives, wm-beis, “mother of villa- 
ny”? 

Hearer, it is a fearful thing to pray 


.or act as if we would desire Jesus to 


depart from us.. Yet how often it is 
done—as thus, one is convicted of sin ; 
he feels, “I ought now to become a 
Christian,” he resists, and never again 
thus feels, or, at least, never so in- 
tensely. 

Now come with me to Pilate’s Judg- 
ment Hall. Matt. xxvii. 25., The mob 
rejected Christ and prayed “ His blood 
be upon us, and our children.”. This 
too was heard and answered at once. 
To this day the Jew is scoffed and 
spit upon the world over. Considered 
a dog in Russia, persecuted openly 
in Spain, Portugal, Italy, Austria, 
barely tolerated in England, and only 
enfranchised in America. 

And why is not Palestine peopled 
and wealthy to-day? By nature, no 
finer country in the world, Alas! it 
is a geographical monument with a 
base of eleven thousand square miles, 
saying unto all the world, as it pierces 
the clouds with its barren mountains, 
that God heard and answered this 
wicked petition. 

Its language is, look upon me and 
see how the soul that rebels against 
God is left to barrenness. 

Once more. Let us go with Paul 
to Felix’s audience. Felix prayed, 
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Acts xxiv. 25., “ Go thy way for this 
time ; when I have a convenient sea- 
son I will call for thee.” 

What an ominous silence the Bible 
obseryes in reference to .him after 
this! Kternity’s night only furnishes 
Felix’s obituary, for eventually the 
Holy Spirit left him, because sacred 
history tells us that he, being origin- 
ally a vile slave, his former vileness 
returned upon him—dissentions, &c., 
among his subjects. 

It would be profitable to trace the 
history of others mentioned in the Sa- 
ered Scriptures, especially those con- 
nected with the crucifixion of Christ, 
and see how they were cursed—as, for 
example, Pilate, deposed by Vitellius, 
banished into Vienna of Gaul by Cali- 
gula, and, finally, like Judas, destroy- 
ed himself. I cannot; but tell me, 
my hearers, is not God just, and does 
he not punish the wicked even in this 
~ life? 

Enough certainly has been said to 
show that if we would only observe 
closely we should very often see the 
prayers of the wicked in their words 
and acts literally fulfilled. Afflictions 
in person, in our families, &c.; often 
the very thing coming upon us which 
we wished in wickedness for others— 
separations in families—one child be- 
ing a sorrow to the parent because of 
his abuse of another—losses of pro- 
perty—a bad neighbor given for our 
bad treatment of agood one. Behold 
the sorrow in India! the seat of the 
mutiny is the very spot cursed by the 
satanic opium producing. 

See earth’s desolation, weepings, 
plagues, and say does not God answer 
prayers, even the prayers of the wick- 
ed? 

Sailor, young man, hearer, God will 
surely answer your unrepented of 
« G@— d—n my soul,” and do for you 
exactly as you say. 

But, says one, “I have got in such 
a habit of swearing that I do it with- 
out thinking.” So much the worse. 
Two penalties are hanging over your 
head—one for profanity, the other for 
thoughtlessness, for we must give ac- 
count for every idle word we speak. 
Matt. xii. 36. J. B. R. 
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It is better to give than to receive. 


“ALL 1S WELL? 


To the Secretaries of the A. 8. F. Society. 
Washington City, Dec. 5th, 1857. 
GENTLEMEN: 


For a long, long time I have 
taken a deep interest in the Sailor’s 
Magazine, and the efforts which are 
made for those poor fellows “who go 
down to the seain ships,”—who seem 
to be almost out of the pale of hu- 
manity, and who are regarded as less 
than nothing. I had a dear young 
school mate lost in the deep waters, 
and here in my sick room my memory 
goes back tu the happy hours of our 
childhood. I beg you will accept my 
mite, (one dollar,) and acknowledge 
it in the Magazine, so that I may know 
of its safe arrival. Will you accept 
also a few verses from an invalid for 
the Magazine. They may meet some 
sailor’s eye, and may let some know 
they are not forgotten. 


LINES ACCOMPANYING AN INVALID’S 
MITE. 

“ All is well,”—for God’s foundation‘ 

Strong amid the mountains stands, 
And His joyous new creation 

Wakens raptures in all lands. 
Louder Jet His praises be, 

On the land, and o’er the sea! 


“ All is well,”—for heaven’s free bles- 
sing 
Comes the fettered soul to free, 
And from darkness deep depressing 
Brings refulgent liberty,— 
The grace which Christ alone can give 
As He bids us, turn and live. 


God bless the cause. You will 
hear. again from ‘ 
Tue SarLor’s Invatrp FRrrienp. 


[We shall be happy to hear from 
this “Friend,” often. Ed.] 


e 


Woriprty Rexicion.—‘Too many 
persons,’ says Dr. Cheever, ‘grow to 
use their religion as a diver doth his 
bell—to venture down into the depths 
of worldliness with safety, and grope 
for pearls with just so much of hea- 
ven’s air as will keep them from suf- 
focating, and no more; and some, 
alas! as at times is the case with di- 
vers, are suffocated in the experi- 
ment.’ 
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MISCELLANY. 


COMMERCE BY STEAM. 


Steam power seems destined to rule 
the ocean. Itis but few years since 
the passage of a steamer across the 
Atlantic was deemed a wonderful 
event. Now we are as familiar with 
lines of Liverpool steamers, as with 
any customary modes of travel. The 
question seems to force itself upon the 
public mind—is not steam the force 
by which the oceans are to be trav- 
ersed? Will not the fickle and un- 
certain winds be given up, and the 
steady and resistless steam-engine be 
relied on as the motive power? On 
all our rivers this tendency has long 
been manifest, and is not the time 
hastening on, when sails for naviga- 
tion will stand on a level with the 
wind-mill in machinery. 

Connected with the progress of 
steam, is the rapidly increasing use of 
iron in ship-building, and the disposi- 
tion to make trial of much larger ves- 
sels on the ocean. These changes 
seem to point toa new order of things 
in the commerce of the world. We 
cannot avoid raising the inquiry whe- 
ther the work of transporting passen- 
gers and merchandise across the wa- 
ters of the globe, is not, ere long, to 
be a very different thing from what 
ithas been. Is it not to become a far 
more regular, sure, and safe work, 
than men have supposed it could be ? 

The might of the ocean has always 
caused man to appear feeble; but the 
ocean is no more mighty or terrible 


than in all past ages. Man, on the other, 


hand, advances in his power to subdue 
nature, and to triumph over the ele- 
ments. he waves are not more moun- 
tain-like now than when Columbus 
ventured to America in his little bark ; 
but the ships of the present day are 
vastly nearer to the point of defying 
the violence of the winds and waves. 
This violence has a limit. But who 
shall say where is the limit of man’s 
achievements in building vessels, and 
propelling them by machinery? The 
skiff on the mill-pond is tossed by the 
little waves, and the juvenile boatmen 
are, perhaps, lost in their half-mile 
voyage. But the scow and the hay 


sloop, of the same water, know nothing 
of these waves, and are as safe as the 
solid land. They have passed the 
limit of danger from the agitation that 
can there arise. It may seem bold to 
suggest that any such triumph over 
the ocean is possible for man. But ex- 
perience has shown that our anticipa- 
tions of human achievement have lag- 
ged behind the actual human’ pro- 
gress. 

Practical men see, at present, great 
obstacles in the way of general steam 
nayigation, and of the use of imniense 
vessels. But we must remember that 
a great system of changes is going for- 
ward, the parts of which bear on each 
other. Coal supplies will yet be 
found in so many quarters, and coal 
depots will be established on so many 
capes and islands, that the difficulty 
connected with transporting fuel will 
be greatly diminished. As the oper- 
ations of commerce are more and more 
systematized in all ports, the cargoes 
for huge steamers will be collected 
with greater rapidity, and the whole 
shipping operation will be carried on 
with a promptness and regularity now 
hardly dreamed of. New modes of 
loading very large yessels will be in- 
vented, and greater accommodations 
for them will be provided on all 
shores. 

Thus it may be that ocean transpor- 
tation will yet be conducted with such 
power and on such a scale, that the 
old uncertainties will be read of as we - 
now read of the times when the mar- 
iner could not venture upon the high 
seas at all. With huge metallic ves- 
sels and mighty engines, we may cross 
the Atlantic almost as a ferry-boat 
crosses. the Delaware, with regular 
and sure transit, having carried our 
mechanical power beyond the acci- 
dents of wind and wayes. This is, 
indeed, aspiring high; but in these 
days we seem hardly in danger of ex- 
tending our speculations beyond the 
bounds what is to be realized. 

Should such results be gained, and 
the ocean voyage become regular and 
sure, the deep would cease to be a 
mystery, and mankind would move 
across it as on a familiar journey. The 
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distant quarters of the world would 
be brought practically near to each 
other. The effect of free intercourse 
would be to civilize the nations, and 
to bring the genius of other races into 
the work of advancing human tri- 
umphs. The inhabitants of different 
continents would regard each other 
as neighbors, hostilities would die 
away. ‘The various chmates would 
aiso more efficiently combine to pro- 
mote human comfort. 
the speed and certainty with which 
the productions of one zone are car- 
ried to another, the more multiplied 
are the sources of enjoyment and 
prosperity. Increase the facilities of 
communication, and there will be less 
struggling to counteract the adapta- 
tions of climate and soil, and the peo- 
ple of different lands will be satisfied 
to produce that which they can pro- 
duce most successfully. 

In a great variety of aspects, there- 
fore, the progress of steam navigation 
is fitted to awaken high anticipations. 
The globe is to become in some sense 
smaller. Men are to become as one 
nation. Knowledge is to be a com- 
mon pessession of humanity ‘The dif- 
ferent climates are to supply the race 
with their varied products, and the 
interchange is to be quick and abun- 
dant. We are to be more and more 
at home in all parts of the habitable 
globe. Every land is to enjoy the 
light which has shone on every other, 
and the tribes of men are to visit, aid, 
and cheer each other. The sailor is to 
be no longer an exile from society, 
but he will be a swift messenger, res- 
pected and valued, and holding a po- 
sition requiring intelligence and skill. 
The ocean will be indeed the high- 
way of nations—a safe, much-traveled 
highway ; a scene where the elements 
will indeed show their might, but 
where man will calmly take his course 
in his huge floating castles, and pass 
safely from shore: to shore.—Hunt’ 
Merchant’s Magazine. 

—_— 

A Carita Sentiment.—At a re- 
cent railroad festival in Cleveland, in 
honor of Mr. John Durand, Superin- 
tendent of the C. & P. Railroad, Mr. 
G. A. Benedict, of the Herald, gave 
the following exquisite sentiment :— 

Our Mothers—Yhe only faithful ten- 
ders who never misplaced a switch. 
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THE WRECK OF THE CENTRAL AMERICA. 


The following touching lines con- 
clude a poem which appeared in House-' 
hold Words on the wreck of the Arctic, 
and which was generally, and doubt- 
less rightly attributed to the pen of 
Mr. Dickens: 


She left her post—that gallant ship— 
The master of the seas, 

With heart of fire to quell the wave, 
And canvas for the breeze ; 

Gay happy hearts upon her deck 
Left happy hearts behind; 

The prayers that speed the parting guest 
Went with her on the wind, 

As like some strong and spirit thing 

The vessel touched it with her wing. 


She left her port—the gallant bark 
That never reached it more— 
The hearts have never met again 
That parted on that shore, 
Ere long she was a riven thing, 
The good ship and the free, 
The merry souls that sailed her gone 
Across a darker sea; 
And Ruin sat, without a form, 
Where Wreck had been, without a storm, 


For the wind, whose voice was a long, low sigh 
To the eve, without its stars, 
Had in many ears that day been sung 
As it played round the vessel’s spars, 
But ah! how many another voice 
That mingled with its strain, 
On loving hearts, in sigh or song, 
Shall never fall again !— 
Tow many a soul o’ertook ere night 
The prayer in the morning’s light. 


And oh! the fond and yearning thoughts 
That mingled with despair, 

As lips that never prayed before 
Sent up the spirit’s prayer ! 

The faces of the far away, 
That smiled across that sea, 

And low sweet tones, that reached the heart 
Through all its agony ! 

The hopes for others poured like rain, 

When for themselves all hope was vain! 


For He who hushed the waves of old, 
And walked the foam-white lee 
To where the lonely fishing bark 
Lay tossing on the sea,— 
At the wild cry of man’s despair, 
Or woman’s wilder wail, 
Shall never more with mortal feet 
Come walking through the gale; 
Yet angels waited round the wreck, 
And God, unseen, was on the deck! 
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A. ROMANCE AT. SEA, 


The Secretary of State at Madrid 
has communicated to the Minister 
Plenipotentiary of the United States 
‘in Spain the. following declaration, 
transmitted through the Minister of 
Marine made before the Captain of the 
Port at Tarragona, byD. Jose Bosch, 
Captain of the Spanish brig Jacinta: 

On the 22d of July last, at seven 


o’clock in the morning, in north lati-’ 


tude 37 deg. 8 min,, and west. longi- 
tude 34 deg. 30 min., being bound for 
Spain from New Orleans, after being 
out thirty-three days, I perceived a 
boat with people, who were waving a 
white handkerchief and pulling in the 
direction of my brig, Believing they 
were shipwrecked I instantly gave or- 
ders to bear down to them, and, being 
side by side, they told. me that two 
days before, being out in pursuit of a 
whale, they had left. behind the wife 
of the captain, who was the man that 
was speaking to me, adding that she 
was in an interesting position, having 
with her besides a little boy and two 
other persons, 

A little further north I perceived 
two other boats, all belonging to the 
American bark Alto, Capt. Thomas H. 
Lawrence, of New Bedford, whence 
he had sailed forty-three days before. 
The men of the said boat, numbering 
in all eighteen, having been taken on 
board, exhausted from fatigue, were 
provided with food and clothing, and 
seeing the despair of the captain on 
account'of the loss of his family and 
his vessel in the midst of the sea, I 
resolved at any hazard to go in quest 
of them. 

The stormy weather, the foreign 

idiom of the captain——-which did not 
permit me to clearly understand the 
direction where the bark might be 
found—the time which had passed 
since they had lost sight of their ship, 
and my own obligations to continue 
my course after having experienced 
thirty-three days of bad weather—all 
these powerful reasons did not induce 
me to give up my resolution of aiding 
those unfortunate men and consoling 
them in their affliction; and trusting 
to Providence and my good cause I 
steered to the north. 

We passed the day without per- 

ceiving any vessel, and the night over- 


taking us without. haying attained our, 
purpose, we passed it with the utmost, 


‘vigilance, the captain being in a state, 
‘of extraordinary prostration and anx- 
‘iety, which. increased my. determina; 


tion to continue my enterprise. The, 
dawn of the 23d came on, and my_vi- 
gilance was redoubled; at 10 A. M., 
the. watch at, the masthead descried_ 
a. sail bearing N. N. E, Limmediately, 
stood for.it, and with a freshening, 
wind, at eleven o’clock I distinguished 
a bark. 

I induced the. captain to go aloft; 
encouraging him and trying to con- 
sole him in. eyery possible manner, to. 
see whether he could make her out ;. 
and. at half past eleyen, God. had 
crowned my undertaking and fulfilled 
my wish—it was the bark Alto.. The. 
transports of Captain. Lawrence were,, 
unbounded; he embraced me and of- 
fered me a large amount of money, 
when he should get on. board, which 


‘Lrefused, for 1. would not crown my, 


act by accepting money. 

When ashort distance from her I; 
lowered the boats and carried the. 
crew and. their captain to their bark, 
where, in fact, 1 found a poor young. 
lady, with a babe in her arms, breath- 
less and in the greatest agony. 

The captain, after the first effusions , 
of his joy, repeated his offers, insisting 
upon my accepting them, but which I 
refused as before, and having received 
the benedictions of all on board, I re- 
turned to my ship to, continue my. 


voyage.—La Cronica, Noy. 17. 
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THE OLD SAILOR'S REBUKE. 


A merchant and ship owner of New,., 
York stood at the entrance of his 


store, conversing with a gentleman on 
‘business. 


A pious sailor belonging to, 
one of his vessels, approached the, 
store with the intention ofentering it,. 
but observing that the door was occu- 
pied, modestly stepped aside, not will- 
ing to interrupt the conyersation. 

As he stood waiting patiently an 
opportunity to pass into the store, he 
overheard profane allusions made to 
Christ, and turning to look he per-. 
ceived it was his employer who was 


speaking ; instantly he changed his po- 


sition, and stood in front of the gen- 


tleman with his head uncovered, and 
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his hat. under his arm, and addressed 
his.employer in the following lan- 
guage: “Sir, will you forgive me if 
I speak a word toyou?” The gentle- 
man recognizing in the sailor one of 
the crew of the vessel recently arriv- 
ed, and supposing he might have some- 
thing to communicate affecting his in- 
terests, kindly encouraged him to 
speak. Without further hesitation, 
the sailor proceeded: “ You won’t be 
offended then, sir, with a poor igno- 
rant sailor, if he tells you his feel- 
ings.” The gentleman again assured 
him he had nothing to fear. “ Well, 
then, sir,” said the honest-hearted 
sailor, with emotion, “will you beso 
kind as not to take the name of my 
blessed Jesus in vain? He isa good 
Saviour; he took my feet from the 
pit and the miry clay, and established 
my going. OQ, sir, don’t, if you please, 
take the name of my Jesus in vain! 
He never did any one any harm, but 
is always doing good.” The rebuke 
was not lost upon him for whom it was 
intended ; a tear suffused his eye, and 
he replied to his urgent request, “ My 
good fellow, God helping me, I never 
will again take the name of your Sa- 
viourin vain.” “ Thank you, sir,” said 
this faithful witness for Christ,’ and 
putting on his hat, he walked away to 
his work. 


A SEA CAPTAIN’S TESTIMONY. 


Asea captain gave me the follow- 
ing: “I have been an abstainer for 
eight years and a half, and during that 
time I have not had the drink on board 
my ship, taken it myself, or carried it 
for other people. Before I signed the 
pledge, I occasionally took too much. 
Though being fond of company, I took 
one glass, and that led me to bea tee- 
totaller through my own child. One 
day I was seated in the public-house, 
when my child came in, and she was 
but nine yearsold then. Looking me 
inthe face, with a reproachful and 
sorrowful countenance, she said, “Fa- 
ther, you ought to be ashamed to 
spend your money in the public-house 
when it was wanting to buy me a new 
frock.” That observation did the job ; 
I could not resist the appeal, and from 
that day I determined to clothe my 
own child in preference to the land- 
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lord’s. I, and my wife, and all the! 
children signed the pledge together, 

and that was a happy day for us. Since 
that period, under no circumstances, 

have I found it necessary to use the: 
drink, and my experience as captain 
of a vessel in the coast and foreign 

trade, has led me to draw the conclu- 

sion that hundreds of lives are lost by 

it at sea, and that if sailors would only 

give it up altogether, it would be bet- 

ter for themselves, and we should not. 
have anything like as many shipwrecks® 
as we have.” The friend who gave 

me this testimony was one of the bo- 

niest looking sailors I have ever seen, 

teetotalism had evidently done him no 

harm, ina physical point of view.— 

English paper. 


True Greatness. Chief Justice 
Marshall was in the habit of going to 
market himself and carrying home his 
purchases. Frequently he would be 
seen returning at sunrise, with poul- 
try in one hand and vegetables in the’ 
other. On one occasion a fashionable 
young man, who had recently moved 
to Richmond, was swearing violently 
because he could get nobody to carry 
home his turkey. 

Marshall stepped up and asking him 
where he lived said: 

“That ison my way; I will take it 
for you.” : 

When they came to his house the 
young man said: 

“ What shall I pay you ?” 

“Oh, nothing,” said the Chief Jus- 
tice ; “it was on my way, and no trou- 
ble.” 

“ Who is that polite old gentleman 
who brought home my turkey for 
me?” inquired the young man of a 
bystander. 

“That,” replied he, “is John Mar- 
shall, Chief Justice of the United 
States.” 

“ Why did he bring home my tur- 
key ?” 

“To give you a severe reprimand, 
and to teach you to mind your own 
business,” was the reply. 

True greatness never feels above 
doing anything that is useful; but, 
especially, the truly great man will 
never feel above helping himself. His 
own independence of character de- 
pends on his being able to help him- 
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self. Dr. Franklin, when he first es- . institute it. Man does not own it.— 
tablished himself in business in Phil- ? When man attempts to take it away 
adelphia, wheeled home the paper 3 from God, and use it for his own ends 
which he had purchased for his print- ° of selfish pleasure or profit, he is a 
ing office, on a wheelbarrow, with his ? thief. God never gave him any right 
own hands. to the Sabbath, except to “keep it 
holy” to the Lord. In social and 
public worship, in reading and medita- 
tion, in getting good and doing good, 
the sacred hours are to be spent; but 
never in whipping poor overworked 


bear in mind these two words—God’s § brutes along, before cars overloaded 
day. It is not man’s day. It never with idlers, excursionists, and Sabbath 


was; it never will be. Man did not breakers. 


Reserved FROM THE CREATION.— 
Rey. Theo. L. Cuyler writes in the 
Christian Intelligencer :—During the 
present exciting agitation of the “Sun- 
day rail-car question,” it is well to 
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THE CABIN BOY. 


f THE SABBATH-BREAKING PARTY, of them began to rock the boat.— 
As I was returning from church } By some unfortunate movement, the 
one Sabbath afternoon in a pleasant } weight was thrown wholly on one 
‘village, on the banks of the Connecti- 3 side, and suddenly it upset and all 
‘eut afew years since, I noticed that } were thrown into the water. One of 
something attracted the attention of } the men could swima little, but being 
‘people, as they passed, east of the } grasped firmly by one of the girls, 
village. I too crossed the street to } both went down. He succeeded, 
‘take a look, and saw a number of per- 3 however, by great efforts, in extricat- 
sous hurrying to and fro, onthe banks } ing himself from her grasp, and reach- 
-of the river, and at once suspected that } ed the shore exhausted—leaving the , 
some accident had occurred—which } poor girl to herfate. The other man, 
‘indeed proved to be the fact. The } clung to the boat, until help was ob- 
following particulars were afterward } tained from the shore. 
ascertained with regard to it: One of the girls was resuscitated 
Two young men who were employ- } after long continued efforts—the 
ed in the stone quarries near by, as } third one, as the boat upset, was 
they lounged through the streets on } caught by her foot, and hung sus- 
the Sabbath, about the middle of the } pended with her head down, and was 
day, met three girls of their acquain- } found in that position when the boat 
tance, who were going to church, and } was taken to the shore. 
invited them to take a sail up the riy- In the mean time, the distressing’ 
er three or four miles to and } intelligence, had been carried to the 
get watermelons, to which they con- } families of some of them. And the 
sented. A boat was obtained,and soon 3 half distracted father of the drowned 
they were at the place of their desti- } one, called for help to drag the river 
nation. After having eaten their } hoping to find her body. This was 
watermelons, they started to go back 3 done at once, aud continued all night ; 
in high glee, and when in the middle 3 but without success. On the follow- 
of the river, in their recklessness, one ' ing Tuesday morning, as a carriage was 
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passing along the river banks, the at- 
tention of the driver was arrested by 
something singular onthe shore. On 
going to it he found the body ofa 
young female lying partly in the wat- 
er, which was identified as the mis- 
sing one of this Sabbath-breaking 
party. The fishes had fed upon her 
hands and face, and disfigured her..so 
much, that, but for her dress, she 
would searcly have been recognized. 

How awful was the breaking up of 
that party! Allof them started from 
their homes in high glee, forgetting 
the command, “ Remember the Sab- 
bath-day and keep it holy.” It is not 
probable that these young persons 
had lived so many years without some 
good influences being exerted upon 
them; the house of God, or perhaps 
even the Sabbath school had sought 
to lead their hearts to Him. They 
sought their own gratification in sin- 
ful enjoyment—they forgot that God’s 
eye was upon them, and that he 
might bring them to aspeedy account. 
They “remembered not their Creator 
in the days of their youth.” So he 
cut them off suddenly, even in a mo- 
ment. And O how dreadful to pass 
into eternity without Christ for a 
friend. How dreadful to appear in 
the presence of an offended God, with 
no one to intercede. How unayail- 
ing the agony with which is heard 
the final sentence, ‘Depart from me, 
ye workers of iniquity.” 

Soon after this sad accident occur- 
ed, a clergyman who, lived near made 
eareful inquiries respecting each per- 
son who had been drowned in the 
river within a period of twenty years, 
and ascertained that more than three 
fourths of them had occurred on the 
the holy Sabbath. Thus did God in 
this awful manner, set his seal to his 
comma d cut off for ever those 
who openly and willfully transgressed 
t. 

J.S. W. 


CHILDREN, READ THIS, 4 

We have not, for a long time, says 
the Boston Journal, read a more in- 
teresting incident than is described in 
the following extract, as having taken 
place ata gathering of the Sabbath 
school connected with the Plymouth 
Church, in Cleveland, Ohio. Many 
of the Congregationalists of Boston 
and its vicinity, feel a special interest 
in this religious enterprise, from the 
fact that they contributed from $1,- 
500 to $2,000, last summer, towards 
completing the beautiful church, which 
it has just erected and dedicated to 
the worship of God. The gathering 
was held on the day succeeding the 
dedication of the church. After 
speeches, singing, and so on, a presen- 
tation of bibles to some twenty of the 
scholars, took place—the scholars- 
coming out and standing around the 
pulpit platform—one little fellow, five 
years old, on the platform, that he 
might be seen. What followed is 
thus described :— 

“ After the Superintendent had pre- 
pared the way, the pastor of the 
church, Rev. Mr. White, stated the 
history of these Bible gifts, and ad- 
dressed those who were to receive 
them, in remarks of deepest interest. 
He spoke to them of a ship at sea, 
guided through the midnight dark- 
ness, and over the tempestuous ocean, 
amid greatest dangers all unseen, by 
the light and the compass in her bin- 
nacle, directly under the eye of the 
man at the helm. ‘So, children, take 
this heavenly chart and compass; put 
it safe in your binnacle, with the 
heavenly light shining upon it; keep 
it directly under your eye; and, with 
steady hand on the helm, launch out 
upon life’s tempestuous and treacher- 
ous ocean, and you shall gain the port 
of heavenly bliss securely.’ 

“By this time the whole audience 
were in melting sympathy with the 
scene. A brief word, and one after 
another took their new and beautiful 
presents, and returned to their seats, 
In giving the littlest fellow his Bible, 
the good pastor took him in his hands, 
lifted him before all the people, kissed 
him, and implored Divine benediction, 
But there was one thing more to 
come, the crowning scene of this most 
interesting occasion. Rev. Mr. White 
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took the audience all by surprise—no 


one, save the Superintendent, knew - 


what was coming. He began, with a 
brief reference to the struggles and 
sacrifices of this Society, in securing 
this newand attractive edifice. Home- 


less, and almost friendless and -penni- ° 


less, the great effort was made, some 
six months ago, to raise a sufficient 
subscription among themselves. The 
pastor told us, that in passing the sub- 
‘scription papers, one of the Sabbath 
School boys, of his.own accord, said to 
his mother, ‘I am going to put down 
$25. Ihave got $19 now, which I 
have been saving to buy a watch—T'll 
give that, and guess I can work out 
the other six, somehow!’ So down 
went the $25, and with it, the hopes 
and sayings of some years. The sub- 
scription has been promptly paid. 
How the boy got his other six dollars, 
he did not know. 

“During the summer Mr. White 
was in New England, making an appeal 
for, and in behalf of, the new church. 
In appealing to the Congregational 
Church and Soc. in Somerville, Mass., 
one evening he told them of the great 
efforts of his own people, and inciden- 
tally cited, as an illustration, the case 
of this boy, with others. In coming 
down from the pulpit, a gentleman 
remarked to him, ‘I don’t like the 
idea of that boy losing his watch. 
‘Nor I,’ said another. ‘And would 
you give a dollar to buy him one ?’ 
said the first. ‘Yes, two dollars,’ was 
the reply. ‘And I two,’ said a third,’ 
and the matter stopped not until— 
{and here the pastor took from his 


pocket-a watch, )—saying, as he held 
it up—‘ there it is—a gold lever, 16 
carats fine, double bottom, gold dial 
gold balance, 12 jewelled, Johnson, 
Liverpool. From friends in Boston; 
Prov. 11; 24, 25; 1857 ;”—original 
cost $75.’ 

But who was the boy ? Noone knew 
but the boy himself. Was he there? 
All eyes and hearts were waiting— 
beating—weeping. Now came the 
name —slowly—and all turned to the 
poor fellow, who was getting his head 
down under the seat, erying like a 
child. A second and third call brought 
him out. A modest lad of fifteen he 
was—he took the watch—scarcely a 
word more could be said. The scene 
was beyond description.” 


= 


A Yanxer Boast. <A correspon- 
dent furnishes the following report 
of a conversation which took place in 
a store in Boston. Hesays: 

An innocent and pure-minded Jona- 
than, ina warm discussion with John 
Bull, on our national institutions, was 
endeavoring to floor his antagonist 
who sneeringly remarked that, “ for- 
tunately the Americans couldn’t go 
any farther westward than the Paci- 
fic shore.’—Yankee scratched his 
pregnant brain for an instant, and tri- 
umphantly replied, ‘“ Why good gra- 
cious, they’re already leveling the 
Rocky Mountains and carting the dirt 
out west; I had a letter last week 
from my cousin, who is living two 
hundred miles west of the Pacific 
shore—on made land.” 


 - NEW-YORK, JANUARY, 1858. 


NEW YEAR, 

“Tet them be for signs and for sea 
sons for days and for years.” Such 
was the declared object for which the 
revolutions of the heavenly bodies 
were appointed. They were to be to 
us measures of rime, the “stuff that 
life is made of.” 
gress to its close and to the eternity 


In our rapid pro- | 
$ ness that the very frame-work of the 


; 


3 


which follows, engrossed with the 


cares of the passing hour, we should, 
if not admonished by some yisible to- 
kens forget the fact of that progress, 
and glide forward unawares till sud- 
denly arrested by the opening grave. 
It is an ordering then of infinite good- 
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universe in which we dwell is made 
to be our constant monitor of time, 
to point us to its continual passing, 
and bid us address ourselves anew to 
our great Life-work. 

This clock of the universe has again 
struck, and its dial now reads 1858. 
Every one that is careful to do well 
his own work will not pass the thresh- 
old of the new year without solemn 
inquiry concerning his position—the 
results of the past, the prospects and 
plans of the future. 

In the history of the year now clos- - 
ed, as respects the sea, its commerce, 
and its men, we note the following 
points as most worthy of mention. 

It has been a year of disaster. The 
statistics of loss cannot yet be fully 

‘made out, but enough is known to 
show that they will swell to a fearful 
amount. Many millions of dollars have 
been engulfed in the waves, and hun- 
dreds of valuable lives have perished. 

Tt has been a year of attempted but 
abortive reform. We did hope, as we 
saw the earnestness with which our 
leading merchants and ship-owners+ 
took up this matter, that something 
effective would be done. We are now 
equally grieved and ashamed to say 
that a movement so promising has 
issued in a total and most ignominious 
defeat. We say ignominious, for it is 
such, in whatever way it may be ex- 


plained. If the combined merchants © 


and philanthropists of this great com- 


munity have not the moral and finan- | 


cial power that is wielded by the land- 
sharks, it is a pity. If, having the 
power, they have not the wisdom to 
devise measures that shall succeed, it 
is humiliation. If, having the power 
and the intelligence requisite, they 
have not the will, either to begin, or 
to persevere, in the reform, then it is 
a shame. Let it be an epitaph of 
mourning for this buried year of 1857. 


“A year when a most righteous, and 
most needed reform was attempted to 
relieve American ‘sailors from the 
abuses inflicted by the advance system, 
but was defeated by the rum-sellers, 
and boarding house keepers, and bul- 
lies, who got their living therefrom. 
Greed and lust triumphant over humana- 
ty and religion !” 

It has been a year of pecuniary flue- 
twation, The last quarter of it espe- 
cially has been signalized by financial 
disaster, and distress. While the bu- 
siness community have been convulsed 
with these events the enterprises of © 
benevolence have suffered embarrass- 
ment. Their resources have dimin- 
ished, their operations been curtailed, 
debt accumulated, and perplexity as_ 
to the future created. 

Looking only to these particulars, 
the past year, it must be confessed has 
been a year of gloom. But others 
haye occurred of a brighter hue. 
Some progress, we hope, has been 
made in the cause of Christ,some souls | 
have been gathered into his kingdom. 
In our own department of labor, we re- 
gard it as an omen for good that calls 
are coming to us from various quarters 
for an increased number of chaplains. 
San Francisco, Hilo, Callao, Talcahu- 
ano, Valparaiso, Smyrna, and Fuh- 
chau have sent their appeals, which, 
but for the financial embarrass- 
ments of the season, would probably 
ere this have been responded to. 
These appeals are evidence of the fa- 
yor with which our work is regarded. 
They show that the labors of our 
chaplains abroad have done good, and 
that that good has been observed and 
appreciated by intelligent and beney- 
olent men in all parts of the world. 
We hope that the time is not far dis- 
tant when the Christian public will 
enable this society to enlarge its op- 
erations to meet all the demands upon — 
it which Providence may send. 


= 
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It is a source of infinite satisfaction 
to all who are called to. labor in the 
cause of truth that God reigns. These 
years are all the years of God, and 
whether more or less marked, indivi- 
dually with visible progress, they are 
all tending to the great and glorious 
result. The years of the moral uni- 
verse move on in still, and solemn 
march, as in the natural one; yet, 
however still and slow, they never- 
thelessmove. They never retrograde 
—are neyerstationary. It is the duty 
of the Christian to read them intelli- 
gently, to rest in undoubted faith in 
the future, and to address himself to 
present duties, in the full conviction 
that no word, or work, or thought 
ever expended for .Christ shall fail, 


' either of some good fruit to His glory, 


or of its own appropriate reward. 


oOo 
AN INCIDENT OF THE CENTRAL AMERICA, 


A young man who was among the 
passengers of the Central America, re- 
lates the following: 


In the night after the vessel went 
down, he was swimming in the water 
supported by his life-preserver, hay- 
ing some $4,000 in gold attached to 
his person, which he had obtained in 
California. There drew near to him 
in the water a man belonging to Mli- 
noise, who demanded of him his life- 
preserver, threatening to take it by 
violence if refused. The young man 
demurred, and protested against the 
injustice of such a robbery. His as- 
sailant acknowledged it, but pleaded 
necessity. “I know,” said he, “it is 
hard, but I must have it—if you were 
my own father I would take it from 
you.” It being useless longer to re- 
sist, the youth unbound the preserver, 
and gave it to him, But a retribu- 
tive Providence was there—the youth 
was saved, the robber perished f 

He continued swimming for a time 
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without assistance, but at length his 
gold proving too heavy, he was oblig- 
ed to detach his belts and let them 
sink,—the hard earnings of many 
months of toil. 

He states further that about mid- 
night, Capt. Herndon approached him, 
swimming. He cried out cheerfully, 
“ Well, my lads, how is it with you ?” 
After some conversation, Capt. H. said 
as they drifted asunder, “If you are 
saved, report me, as having been near 
you at this time, and if Tam saved I 
will do the same for you.” This was 


- the last seen of him. 


ee 


PENNSYLVANIA S, F, SOC, 


{It gives us great pleasure to record 
the success of our brother, Rev. Mr. 
Hughes in his new field of Iabor as . 
joint Secretary of the Penn. S. F. and 


} of the Am. S. F. Societies. He has 


furnished the following items of in- 

terest for the Magazine :] 

THE SEAMEN’S CAUSE AWAKENS SYMPATHY. 
The Cor. Sec. of the Penn. Society, 

during his visits to the churches in 


_the past few weeks, has had en- 


couraging evidences of the potency of 
this cause to enlist the sensibilities 
of the Christian heart.. The people 
say: “ We wish the times were not so 
hard, we would do more for this good 
cause.” The ladies especially feel for 
the sailor, At Waynesburg,Pa.,where 
I spent my first Sabbath, @ little in- 
cident occurred, which gratified me 
much. A pious young lady had her 
heart moved on our behalf. She 
handed me on the Sabbath, $1,25 ali 
the change I presume she had, and on 
Monday morning before leaving, she 
tendered me another half dollar, with 
warm expressions toward the Society. 
An old lady, in quite humble cireum- 
stances sent me a few three cent 
pieces. She thought at first it was 
too small a contribution to be of ser- 
vice, but finally concluded to send it. 
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She gave more probably than some in 
much better circumstances. Such 
cases are refreshing. 


A WIDOW’s MITE. 

At May’s Landing, N. J., a poor 
widow came running out of her little 
cottage, on Monday afternoon, to hail 
her Pastor with whom I was in com- 
pany, handing him 25 cents which she 
desired should be cast into the treasu- 
ry of the Seamen’s Friend Society. I 
learned that she was the widow of a 
sailor who was lost during the dread- 
ful snow-storm of the last winter. 
Her heart went out in longing desires 
for the salvation of those who are 
tossed upon the great deep. May her 
contribution and her prayers be in- 
fluential for good. 

A SAILOR COLPORTEUR. 
* I had a brief conversation with a 
converted sailor residing "at May’s 
Landing, who is engaged in the ser- 
vice of the American Tract Society. 
He has his little office there, stocked 
with the right sort of literature, 
which he is busily engaged in circu- 
lating in that vicinity. I found him in 
rather poor health, but with 4 heart 
moved with sympathy for perishing 
men and particularly for his brother 
sailors. He made a very liberal con- 
tribution—may heaven bless him. 

A CAPTAIN ENLISTED. 


#e certain captain at May’s Landing 
who had a vessel on the stocks, which 
he was anxious should be soon launch- 
ed, was so greatly interested in the 
good work that he left his vessel and 
piloted me all around the village, soli- 
citing contributions to our noble cause, 
in addition to making a generous per- 
sonal offering. I hope his vessel soon 
to be launched will have many a pros- 
perous voyage. 

AN EXAMPLE TO BE IMITATED. 

The Hanover Street Presbyterian 
Church, Wilmington, Del., which has 
for years past highly appreciated the 


Seamen’s Cause, very properly enroll- 
ing it on the list of prominent charities, — 
and setting apart a Sabbath in each 
year for its presentation, has this year 
increased its collection 20 per cent. 
Its newly installed pastor, Rey. Wm. 
Aikman, late of Newark, N. J., is 
greatly interested in our work, having 


« been a firm friend of the Society for 


years. His church embraces some 
venerable servants of Christ, who re- 
joiced with their pastor, in the advanec 
made notwithstanding the hard times. 
May this church and its pastor be 
crowned with eminent prosperity, and 
may other churches be stimulated to 
follow the example. 


Casuatties Ar Sra Durine Five 
Years. The foliowing is a list of the 
wrecks that have taken place on the 
English coasts and seas during the last 


five years: 
Wrecks. Collisions. Total. Lives Lost. 

In 1852, 958 5T 1,015 820 
In 1853, 759 73 832 989 
In 1854, 893 94 987 1,549 
In 1855, 894 247 1,141 469 
In 1856, 837 316 1,153 521 

Total, 4,341 787 5,128 4,348 


—Capt. Webb, the man who went 
to Liverpool last Summer in a yacht 
of twelve tons, has returned, leaving 
behind him the cockle shell in which 
he crossed the ocean. One man was 
lost overboard on the second day out, 
and the remainder of the passage was 
made with his only surviving compan- 
ion, who acted as his mate cook and 
crew. 

—Kight hundred ships are annually 
loaded in Quebec with lumber. The 
average value of each cargo is £800, 
making a total of £640,000. The half 
of this immense sum is paid out in 
cash—to the farmer for his produce 
and for the use of his teams during 
the winter; to the mechanic for his 
work; and to the 2500 laborers who 
are engaged in the trade. 
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The Washington States says: THom- 
«as Penny died at the Naval Asylum 
near Philadelphia, on Monday, aged 
81 years. This gallant tar was one of 
the crew of Commodore Perry’s flag 
ship Lawrence, and fought most nobly 
on board that vessel until, owing to her 


disabled condition, it was determined , 


that Com. Perry should go on board 
the Niagara, when Penny was select- 
‘ed as one of the crew of the boat that 
was to convey his brave commander. 
The passage was effected amida storm 
of round-shot and grape, which splin- 
tered many of the oars and-soshatter- 
ed the boat, that when it reached the 
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Niagara it was in'a sinking condition. 
The character of the fight on board 
the Lawrence, in which this heroic 
seaman Penny, acted his part with 


cool and determined courage, may be - 


gathered from the fact, that out of a 
crew of one hundred and three fit for 
duty, twenty-two were killed, and 
sixty-three wounded. 


Tue Lire Boat.—Under this title 
we deyote our last four pages to a col- 
lection of facts and statements, de- 
signed to be issued separately for gra- 
tuitous distribution among churches 
and Sunday-schools, to aid in the col- 
lection of funds. 


NAVAL JOURNAL. 


Disasters for the Month. 


STEAMERS. 


City of Superior, (propeller) on the 
harbor, Lake Superior, : 


rocks at Copper 
total loss. Value $50,000. 

Opelousas, fr. Burford Bay to Galves- 
ton, runinto andsunk. Value $170,000. 

Creole, (British) bound to Granville, 
N.5&., lost. Value $50,000. 

SHIPS. 

Ossipee, Green, fr. Portland to Havana, 
wrecked on Harbor Island, 400 tons.— 
Value $28,000. 

Richard Anderson, Coffin, fr. Rotter 
‘dam io Baltimore, foundered at sea, crew 
‘saved, 541 tons. Value $50,000. 

Howadji, Balch, fr. Boston to Liver- 
pool, struck by lightning and burnt, Cap- 
‘tain and crew, 17 in all, saved. Value 
$160,000. 

Nebraska, Swazey, fr. New York to 
Galveston, ashore on the North Breaker, 
and bilged, 550 tons. Value $25,000, 

Baltic, fr. New York to Charleston, 
lost. Value $35,000. 


Indian Chief, (whaler) of N. London, 


lost. Value $40,000. 
BARKS. 


Yamacraw, Moody, fr. Manzanilla to 


Falmouth, ng., lost on Mariner’s Reef, | 
60 miles west of Havana. Value $30,- | 


000. 


L. & A. Hobayt, Martin, fr. Wilming- © 
ton, N. O, to Cardenas, missing since | 


Sept. 9. Value $13,000. 


Arabian, (British) fr. Cape de Verds to : 
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Ala, fr. Phil. to London, missing — 
Value $41,000. : 

Bruce, fr. Warren, R. I. to Matanzas, 
missing. Value $8,000. 

Newton, (whaler) of N. Bedford, lost. 
Value $20,000. 

BRIGS. 

Belle, (British) fr. Jamaica to Halifax, 
totally wrecked on French Reef. 

Waverly, Raynes, fr. Windsor, N. 8. to 
Richmond, went ashore on Advocate 
Beach, N.S., and was totally lost, 194 
tons. Value $7,000. 

Harriet Newell, Drinkwater, fr. Pensa- 
cola to Cardenas, ashore off Stone Key, 
total loss. Value $5,000. : 

James Wallace, fr. Machias to Port au 
Prince, abandoned at sea. Value $6,000. 

Oweenee, fr. Mobile to St. Jago, aban- 
doned at sea. Value $15,000. 

Monticello, Tibbetts, fr. Port’ au Prince 
to Boston, ashore on Block Island, and 
probably a total loss, ! 

Florentine, fr.Jacksonville to Bordeaux, 
abandoned at sea. Value $15,000. 


SCHOONERs. 
__ Margaret Ann, fr. Apalachicola to Key 
West, wrecked near Chartotte Harbor. 

Harriet Ann, Harrington, fr. Phil. to 
Boston, sunk in Boston harbor ; Captain 
and crew saved. Value $6,000. 

Ausable, Marshall, fr. Galveston, wreck- 
ed on the bar of the Brazos River. Val- 
ue $5,000. 

_ Mary Harr, Queen or Cuiprers, Union 
AND Bripct Ann, fishing schooners of 
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each about $3,000. 

Plant, Freeman, fishing, cast away on 
Labrador. Value $4, 000. 

Nebraska, fr. Phil. ‘to Washington, D. 
C., struck on Hog Island and sunk ; crew 
saved. Value $11, 000. 

Baltic, Stevens, ‘fr. St. Jago to Balti- 
more, lost at Currituck ; Captain and:all 
hands lost. Value $14, 000, 

Phenix, fr. New Orleans to Baltimore, 
ashore on the Vaccas Keys ; total loss. 
Value $1,000. 

South Shore, fr. Wilmington, N.C. to 
Phil., missing since Sept. 18. Value $4,- 
000. 

Samuel Bolton, fr. New York to Jack- 
sonville, wrecked near St. Augustine ; 
total loss, crew saved. Value $7,000. 

E. Nickerson, fr. Boston to Gonaives, 
missing. Value $12,000. 

Ella Mey, of Rockland, sunk near Cross 
Island. Value $2.500. 

Henrietta, (fishing) of Rockland, lost. 
Value $2,500. 


SUMMARY. 
faiiiare* 3 » Aggregate value, $270,000 
Ships, 6, 838,000 
Barks, Go “122,000 
Brigs, qT, Ke ef 66,500 
Schooners, 16, Me 86,500 

38, 883, 600 


DEATHS OF SEAMEN. 


The New Bedford Mercury says: from 
the year 1852 to 1856, the loss of life on 
the ocean was four thousand three hun- 
dred and thirty-three. 

Capt. L. C. Gliddon, of schooner Silas 
Wright, from Savannah, was found dead 
in his berth at New York on Sunday 
morning. His disease was similar to 
Georgia fever, He was 28 years of age, 
and a native of Rockland, Me. 

James W. Johnson, a deck hand belong- » 
ing to the steam tug Fulton, lying at 
Pier No. 8 East River, was knocked over- 
board on Tuesday night ‘by the hawser 
fastening the vessel to the wharf, and was 
drowned before assistance could be rend- 
ered. Deceased belonged to West Troy, 
where he has left a family. The body 
avas found yesterday afternoon at Pier 12 
Hast River, and an inquest held upon it 
by Coroner Gamble, 

Reuben Hillman, seaman, diced at sea 
on schooner Caroline Grant, Sept. 13. 

Lewis Chance, seaman, died at sea Nov. 
5. on board bark Clara Rosa Sutil. 
John Murphy, ordinary seaman killed 
on same vessel by a fall from the main 
topsail yard, Dec. 12. 

Wm. D. Buell, lost overboard from the 
bark Wave of N. Bedford. 
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George H. Coxen, seaman, fell from 
masthead and instantly killed on ship 
Seconet of N. Bedford. Isaac W. Reed, 
seaman, died at Paita, from same ship. 

Three of the crew of the brig G. W. 
Barter, died of fever on her passage from 
Savannah to: Boston. 

Calvin White, Captain, also ithe 2d 
mate of the brig Caroline A. White, died 
at Port au Prince. 

Capt. Manley, of brig Antelope, died 
suddenly on passage from N. York -to 
Aspinwall. 

Three men of bark Cordelia, died of 
yellow fever at Port at Prince. 

Captain and all hands of schooner Bale 
tic, lost at Currituck. 

Capt. Canady, and a boy, of sloop 
Modesty, drowned near Hemptead Leach. 


— 
RECEIPTS. 
From Nov. 1st to Dec. 1st, 1857. 
Directors for life by the payment of $50, 


Alfred B. Ely Esq., Newton, i" 
Mass., 0 00 


Members for life by the payment of And 


Isaac P. Yeaton, by Cong. Ch., 
South Berwick, Me., 

G. C. Walling‘ord, do do do 

Chas. E. Norton, do do do 

B. F. Clark, by Cong. Ch., Stran- 
ahan, N. H., 

Miss Anna M. ’ Ordway, A Friend 
of West Newbury, Mass., 

Mrs. Susan W. Jaques, by Ladies 
Bethel Society, Newburypurt, 
Mass., to purchase Bethel Flag 
for Aspinwall, 

Mrs. John Aldrich, Ashland, 
Mass., by Dexter "Rockwood, 
(balance,) 5 00 

Hiram C. Haydon, N. Y., by Gen. 

Wm. Williams, Norwich, Ct., 
(amt. ack. below,) 

Mrs. Julia A. Scott, by Ladies 

Sewing Circle, First Pres. Ch., 


66 57 
22 65 
20 00 


20 00 


Hudson, N. Y., 30 00 
Elizabeth Rosseter, by Melissa 
Rosseter, North Blenheim, 
NOY; 20 00 
Donations. 
Rev. Danl. Sawyer, S. Merrimack, a 
John Whittemore, Fitzwilliam, ers 
Cong. Ch., do ; Al 
Mrs.J oanna Mason, Rehoboth are 5 00 
Cong. Ch., Harvard, do 20 85 
do do Townsend, do 14 24 
do do Shirley, do 3 00 
do do Dunstable, do 22 92 
do do Leverett, do i151 
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Winslow Cong.Ch.,Taunton,do 13 08 
A. Goodale, Medfield, do 1 00 
N. Billerica, Mass., (add.,) 1 00 
Cong. Oh., W. Dracut, do 6 04 
John St., Ch., Lowell, do 
(add.,) TG 
Meth. Epis. Ch., do ' do 2 79 
Cong. Ch., New Milford, Ct., 32 30 
Ladies Mite Soc., do do 5 00 
Cong. Ch., Fairfield, do 13.00 


First Cong. Ch.,Danbury, do 45 40. 


Cash witha Silk Hdf., Danbury, 
Ct 


Cong. Ch., Bethel, Ct., (in part,) 29 88 
First Cong. Chi, Farmington, 


Ct; _ 27 86 
Rev. C. T. Prentice, Easton, i 2 00 
Friend, Winsted, 3 00 


First Cong. Ch., New Haven, So 116 70 


do do do Norwich, do 39 00 
Seconddo do do , do 130 00 
Baptist do do dor 9 27 


sai ie Boy’s Sacrifice, Norwich, 
t 


i 6 
Contribution Box of the Steamer 
Adriatic, New York, 10 00 
Ref. Dutch Ch., Jamaica, N. Y., 
1856, 24 77 
do do do do do 
1857, 82 42 


Meth. Epis. Ch., do do 7 41 
Spring St. Pres. Ch., New York, 36 29 


Wm. B. Crosby, do 50 00 
Master Wilmer §, Chapman, Irv- 
ington, N. J., 1 00 


Central Pres, Ch., Newark, N. J., 35.00 
Second Pres. Ch., Morriston, do 30 00 
Alex. McIlvaine, Petersburg, Va., 


through Rey. J. L. Elliott, 4 00 
Widow's Mite, Rosemond, Il, 2 00 
$1 086 62 


Receipts into the Treasury of the Bos- 
ton Seamen’s Friend Society for Nov 


Rev. S. W. Hanks, Dist. Sec. 


Broadway Ch., Chelsea, Mass., 40 30 
Shawmut do Boston, do 51 74 
Bowdoin St.Ch., do do 80 08 
Old South do do do 79 41 
Salem St. do do_ toconsti- 

tute Rev. G. W. Field, L. M., 

(Boston. Soc.,) 64 89 
Park St. Ch., Boston, to consti- 

tute Gardner §. Samson and 

Hen. L. Richardson, L. M., 

(Boston Soe..) 255 12 
Winthrop Ch Charleston, gine 41 60 


Mystic Ch., Medford, do 9 58 


Cong. Ch., ‘Cambridgeport, do 41 58 

Sewing Circle, W. Taunton, do 12 00 

Dr. Sweetser’s Ch., Worcester, 
Mass., 74 80 


Monthly Concert, Contuit Port, 
Mass., 

Ladies Bene. Soc , Henniker, N. 
H., Box Clothing, Valued $31, 
and cash, 

Ladies circle, Pautucket, Mass., 
Box Clothing and Bedding. 

Individuals, Camden, N. H., Box 
Bedding &c., 

Mrs. S. Witherington, Hamstead, 
1 Bbl. Potatoes, S. Home. 

Unknown, Box Clothing and Bed- 


17 00 


6 60 


ding. 
Sewing Circle District, No. 3, Box 
Clothing and Bedding. 
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$774 10. 


Receipts into the Treasury of the Penn- 
sylvania S, F. Soc., for Nov. 
Rev. Geo. Hughes, Dist. Sec. 

Pres. Ch., Haynesburg, Pa., to 

constitute Rev. W. W. Latta. 

L.M., A. S. F. Soc., 20 63 
Meth. Epis. Ch., do, to constitute 

Rev. N. W. Burrill, L. M.,, (A. 4a 53 


S. F. Sos.,) 
Meth. Epis. Ch., May’s Landing, 

N. J., to constitute Rev. Ww. 

Margerum, L. M., (in part,) A. 

S. F. Soc., 16 32 
Pres. Ch., do, to constitute Rev. 

S. A. McElhenney, L. M., D. D. 

(A. 8. F. Soe.,) 20 31 
Meth. Epis. Ch., Weymouth Fur- 

nace, N. J., (balance,) for Rev. 

Mr. M argerum, 4 85 
Meth. Epis. Ch., Mount Holly, N. 

J., to constitute Rev. W. H. Jef- 

frey, L. M., (A. S.. F. Soc.,) 18 96 
Pres. Ch., Mount Holly, N. J., 6 84 
Baptist Ch., do do do 5 09 
Hanover St. Pres. Ch., Wilming- 

ton, Del., 60 29 

$173 54 


Receipts into the Treasury of the West- 
ern S. F. Society, for Nov. 
Rev. R. H. Leonard, See. 


Friends, Sandusky, Ohio, 41 30 
First Ch., Columbus, do 44 71 
Second Ch., do do 20 65 
First Pres. Ch, 7 UEDA ne il 32 
Assoc. Ref. do do 3 03 
Meth. Epis. do do ae 3 92 
Baptist Ch., do do 2°70 
Meth. Epis. Ch., Ypsilanti, 

Mich., 4 20 
Meth. pis. Ch., Ann Arbor, 

Mich., 2 29 
Pres. Ch., Saline, Mich., 7 08 
Cong. Ch., Lodi, do (in part.) 3 75 


——. 


$144 95 
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No. 1 


THE LIFE BOAT. 


Here is a scene of thrilling interest! 
A noble vessel returning from a distant 
voyage has been overtaken by a storm 
just off the coast. Driven upon asand bar 
or hidden reef, she is breaking up under 
the fury of the gale and the violence of 
the waves. Her masts are gone, and va- 
rious articles of her rigging and cargo 
are floating towards the shore. 

Where are the crew? Clinging to the 
wreck, if not already washed overboard, 
and waiting in an agony of suspense and 
apprehension for the approaching relief. 
Their peril has been seen from the shore. 
Tus Lire Boar has been manned, and 
four stout pairs of arms are just pushing 
off for the vessel. Woman—ever fore- 
most to respond to all appeals to her 
sympathy, with clasped hands and im- 
ploring accents, bids them hasten. The 
stecrsman issues his orders, and the man 
at the bows is preparing a rope to be 
thrown to the imperilled seamen. Has- 
ten; bravelads! Lay to your oars! Dash 
through the surf, and speed over the 
waves, for precious lives are in danger! © 

“There are now Over TWO MILLIONS of 
sailors exposed to a ruin more fatal than 
the one here depicted. On the ocean of 
human life; driven before the “gales of 
passion, heedless of God’s word and the 

ice of conscience, they are being wreck- 
ed for eternity. The Gospel of the Lord 
Jesus Christ alone can save them. It is 


ey 


the Lure Boator THE Sout. Launched in 
faith and propelled by the ready hand of 
Christian charity, it may rescue them 
from their peril and bring them to the 
port of peace. 
Reader, will you help man the Life 
Boat ? 
“ The life-boat, the life-boat! the whirl- 
wind and rain 
And white-crested breakers oppose her 
in vain ; 
Her crew are resolved, and her timbers 
are staunch: 
She’s the vessel of mercy ; good speed 


to her launch.” 
e 


THE “OUTWARD BOUND.” 

How seldom we think of the mariner’s grave, 
Far down on the coral strand ; 

How little we notice the wind and the wave, 
When all that we love are on land. 

The hurricane comes and the hurricane goes, 
And little the heed we take; 

Though the trees may snap as the tempest blows, 
And the walls of our homestead shake. 

But the north-east gale tells a different tale, 
With a voice of fearful sound, 

When a loved one is under a close reefed sail, 
On the deck of an “ Outward Bound.” 


How wistfully, then, we look on the night, 
As the threat’ning clouds go by, 

As the winds get up and the last faint light 
Is dying away in the sky. 

How we listen and gaze with a quivexing lip, 
And judge by the bending tree, 

How the same wild gust must toss the ship. 
And arouse the migbty sea. 

Ah! sadly then do we meet the day 
When the signs of storm abound, 

And pray for the loved one, far away, 
On the deck of the ‘* Outward Bound,” 


2 THE LIFE BOAT” 


A SAILOR'S CONVERSION, 


At the anniversary of the: Am. S. 
Friend Soc., May, 1857, Mr. J. Bi— a 


sailor, addressed the audience, giving a 
touching narrative of his conversion and 
religious experience. 
with almost breathless interest, and drew 
tears from the eyes of many in the house. 

He said that he shrank from appearing 
in the presence of the audience, and 
would not have ventured to make an ad- 
dress; were it not that the cause of the 
sailor was one dear to him as his life— 
“The God of mercy,’ said-he, “found mea 
wanderer on the ocean, and his Spirit 
strove with me upon the deep. A few years 
ago I was in this city a poor wretched 
drunkard. I joined the United States’ 
service on board a man-of-war; and went 
upon the sea not caring where the ship 
went. While cruising in the Pacific, we 
touched at the Sandwich- Islands, and 
one of the chaplains of this society came 
on board. Iwas sitting on the deck.— 
He came up to me and asked, “Do you 
read your Bible?” “I have none sir,” said 
I. “1 will give you one,’ saidhe. He gave 
mea New Testament, and said, “I pray 
God that it may be blest to your soul.” 
There is that Testament! (holding it up 
to the audience with much emotion.) I 
read that Testament after the godly man 
left. I read a great deal init, but fuund 
no rest and no peace. At length in my 
despair, I came to the passage, ‘‘God so 
loved the world, that he gave his only 
begotten Son, that whosoever believeth 
in Him should not perish, but have ever- 
lasting life”? There was no closet that I 
could go to, and.so I knelt down on the 
deck of the vessel, and there, blessed be 
God, He spoke peace to my soul. 

In my simplicity, thinking that my ship- 
mates would rejoice as I rejoiced, I went 
and told them. But they ridiculed me. 
They asked me if I was crazy. I told 
them that I was happy. They then per- 
secuted me, and I suffered some from 
them. One said, ‘ Burn his Bible.’ But 
I told them, that if it were in my own 
country, in the old country, they might 
burn my Bible, but that I was now under 
the American flag, and that the Bible 
was now free for me and for every one 
Then, while they continued to persecute 
I continued to pray. And, oh! my friends, 
the prayers of the people of God will 
convert the sailor! And let me tell you, 
that if you go up boldly to the sailor, and 
confess Christ to him, and tell him that 
Jesus loves him, he will be impressed. I 
tried to make an effort to do good in the 
ship. The first thing I did was to plead 
with God in prayer, and to go and speak 


He was listened to. 
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a word in-season to my mates. One 
night I was leaning over the anchor stock, 


meditating on the goodness of God. I 


repeated the hymn, 
“Alone, yet not alone am I?’ 


I recollect that on that night—that 
beautiful moon-light night—I said to 
God: “I have no one to sing with me, 
no one to pray with me. Give me a kid 
to make merry.’”’ He heard that prayer! 
Two days afterwards a sailor on board 


* came to me and said: “John, Iam mis- 


erable.’ ‘What is the matter, Joe?” 
said I. ‘Ah; John,” said he, “some- 
thing’s wrong here,” putting his hand on 
his breast. “Iwas brought up in a Sun- 
day schoo]. I know-you are right, John.” 
Said I to him, “The blood of Jesus c&n 
save you!’ Wecommenced to read and 
pray together, and soon he was made hap- 
py inthe Lord! _ 

Soon after this, while we were sitting 
in the bow of the ship, we sang the “ Star: 
of Bethlehem,”’ and asked God for ano- 
ther to keep us company. And he gave 
us another! Then our hearts did indeed 
rejoice! And then the devil raged. 
They said to us, “ You will convert us all, 
will you?” ‘No,’ said I, “we cannot 
convert you ; only the grace of God can 
convert you.” Soon four or five sailors 
were brought to rejoice in the hope of sal- 
vation through the blood of the Re- 
deemer. 

There are many other things which I 
could relate, but I fear to keep you wait- 
ing too long. During the last winter I 
have seen and conversed with upwards of 
fifty sailors who have been truly convert- 
ed to God. I have had them in my room, 
sometimes as Jate as eleven o’clock at 
night. Many a poor weather-beaten 
cheek has been wet with tears. After 
they had gone away from the ‘‘ Home” on 
their voyage and returned, they have said 
that they had no difficulty in serving God 
upon the sea, as wellas upon the land. [ 
know this is true, for I myself am a wit- 
ness that God follows men on the sea more 
closely than winds follow the ship. 

And now, dear friends, remember the 
sailor, Remember when you are in your 
quiet and comfortable homes, how he is.- 
on the ccean, “tempest-tossed and not 
comforted.’ Remember the sailor! And 
may God grant that you and I may meet 
a full ship’s company on the other side of 
the sea !”” 


= 


Lieut. Maury estimates the number of 
shipwrecks occurring among American 
vessels in the winter, at the rate of one 


for every eight hours. 


. THE. LIFE, BOAT: 


WONDERS IN THE DEEP. 


THESE SEE THE WORKS OF THE LORD, AND HIS 


WHY SHOULD WE.CARE FOR SAILORS ? 

1. Because they have sowls. They are 
working out upon the ocean their desti- 
nies for eternity. 

2. Because they are needy. Their oc- 
cupation calls them away from the means 
of grace, and subjects them to demoraliz- 
ing influences of every kind. 

3. Because they are peculiarly exposed 
to hardship. They encounter storm and 
shipwreck, are treated often with great 
cruelty, are cheated and plundered on 
shore, and frequently have neither home 
nor friends. 

4, Because they cannot provide the 
means of grace for themselves. They are 
poor, without local attachments, or or- 
ganization; they cannot co-operate as 
landsmen do, for their own mutual im- 
provement, 

5. Because vast interests are commit- 
ted to their care. They have for the time 
being the custody ofship and cargo, and 
all on board. Millions of treasure and 
many thousand preciouslives are depend- 
ent upon their fidelity and skill. 

§. Because they have the elements of a 
noble character. They are men, brave, 
hardy, generous. They need only to be- 
come the servants of Christ to exhibit 
some of the noblest specimens of man- 
hood. Look at the group ofsailors given 
above, and say whether such men are not 
worth saying to virtue and to Christ. 
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7. Because sailors exert a vast influ- 
ence in the world. They go everywhere, 
visit every shore, and every port, and 
come into contact with every class of 
people. Wicked sailors scatter the seeds 
of pollution and death, hinder the work 
of missions, and bring reproach on their 
calling and country. Let them. become 
the servants of Christ, and they will be 
equally efficient in doing good. 

8. Because their conversion to Christ 
isa subject of divine promise. “The 
abundance of the sea shall be converted 
unto Thee.” “The ships of Tarshish shall 
wait for Zion to bring her sons from far, 
their silver and geld with them to the 
name of the Lord.” 

9. Because efforts for the salvation of 
séamen have been attended with the di- 

“ vine blessing. Multitudes have been re- 
laimed from intemperance, and become 
irtuous and frugal. Thousands have 

been converted to Christ. The Gospel 
has been to them as well as to others the 
power and the wisdom of God unto sal- 
vation. t 

10. Because seamen are rapidly pass- 
ing to eternity. They are the most short- 
lived of all professions, sickness, expo- 
sure, and vice making the average dura- 
tion of a sea life less than twelve years, 
They pass away like the swift ships— 
What is done for them must be done. 


quickly. 


. 
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A SAILOR BOY'S FAITH 


A vessel was overtaken with a terrific 
hurricane in the middle of the Atlantic 
Ocean. After the most astonishing ef 
forts to weather the storm, the awful in- 
telligence of the captain broke on the 
ears of the passengers, “‘ The ship is on her 
beam-ends ; she will never right again ; 
death is certain !” 

“Not at all, sir! not at all, sir!” ex- 
claimed a little sailor boy; ‘God will 


- save us yet.” 


“Why do you think so?” said the cap- 
tain with strong feeling and astonish- 
ment. 

“ Because, sir, at this moment they are 
praying under the Bethel flag, in the city 
of Glasgow, for all sailors indistress, and 
us among tue rest; and God will hear 
their prayers; now see if he don’t.? 

The captain, an old weather beaten tar, 
exclaimed, with the tears running down 
his cheeks, “God grant that their pray- 
ers may be heard in our behalf, my little 
preacher!” . 

At that moment a great wave struck 
the ship and righted her. A simultane- 


ous shout of exultation, gratitude, and - 


praise, louder than the storm, went up to 
God. A few days after, the noble ship 
rode safely into New York harbor. 

® 


THE CABIN BOY’S PRAYER FOR HIS CAPTAIN. 


Captain F—, while attending a prayer 
meeting, was smitten: with a view of his 
sins, and came forward with others, to be 
prayed for at the altar. <A pious lad, his 
own cabin-boy, was requested to offer 
prayer. Kneeling by the side of his Cap- 
tain, and placing his hand on his shoulder, 
he prayed: 

“O Lord, if thou hast but one blessing 
to give, bestow that on my poor Captain, 
and if thou hast not any, take mine away 


_ and give him that.” 


The singular earnestness and disinte- 
restedness of this prayer melted the whole 
‘audience in tears. 
was subdued, and from that. time he be- 
came a praying man. 
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THE AMERICAN SEAMEN'S FRIEND SOCIETY, | 


The object of this Society is defined 
by its constitution to be “to improve the 
social and moral condition of seamen, by 
uniting the efforts of the wise and good 
in their behalf.’ 

It conducts the Sailors’ Home in New 
York, where more than 50,000 seamen have 
been accommodated with board and lodg- 
ing while in port, and brought within 
the influences of temperance and Chris- 
tianity. Regular daily devotions are 
maintained, also a weekly prayer mect- 


The Captain’s heart® 


ing. Ministers, colporteurs, and other 
friends of the sailor find here an interest- 
ing field of labor, and many have hope- 
fully become heirs of a-home above. 

The Society also maintains chaplains 
for American seamen in foreign ports. 
Spending as much of their time there as 
at home, often more, they need there 
more than inour own ports, the restraints ~ 
and the blessings of the Gospel. The 
chaplains at the present time thus labor- 


ing abroad, are as follows: 


On the Baltic Coasts. 
Norway, Mr. F. L. HRYMKER. 
Sweden, Mr. J. LinpEtits. 
Copenhagen, Den., Rev. P. E. Ryprve. 
On the Coasts of France. 
Havre, Rey. E.N. SawTELu. 
Marseilles, Rey. M. J. MAYERS. 


On the Cod8ts of South America. 


Aspinwall, Rev. J. RowELL. 
Rio Janeiro, : vacant, . 
Buenos Ayres, Rev. W. GoopreLLow. 
Valparaiso, Rey. D. TRUMBULL. 

In. Polynesia. 
Honolulu, Rey. S. C. Damon. 
Lahaina, Rey. S. E, Bisnopr. 
Hilo, Rey. T. Coan, A.B. C, 

[F. M. 
Ascension Island, MrsstoNartes. 
China. 
Hong Kong, Rey. J. O. BEECHER. 
Coasts of United States. 

Mobile Bay, vacant. 
San Francisco, vacant. 


Applications have. recently been re- 
ceived for chaplains at Fuh Chau, Hilo, 
Callao, San Francisco, Talcahuano, and 
Smyrna. It is the intention of the Soci- 
ety to enlarge its operations as far as its 
funds will permit. 

All Evangelical denominations are 
united in this society, and co operate 
more or less with it. 


» The Satror’s MAGazinn, a monthly pe- 
$ riodical of thirty-two pages Svo., is pub- 


lished by the society. Price to subseri- 
bers $1 perarnum. It is sent gratuit- 
ously to life-members, and to pastors who 
forward an annual collection from their 
congregations. 
A donation. of $50 constitutes a Life 
Director ; $20 a Life Member. 
; Communications should be addressed 
_ to 
Rey. Harmon Loomts, 
Rey. Isrant P, WARREN, 
Secretaries. 
Remittances to Mr. SamurL Brown, 
Asst. Treasurer. 


